American 


Nightmares 


Elvis Del Valle 


“Fear and madness is a contagious disease” 


- Elvis Del Valle 


Contents 


The Pup 
The Doll 
The Clown 


The Bride 


The Pup 


It was a normal day at pets' store. The employee was Lumpy, a young boy of 26 years that 
enjoyed of his work. The manager had brought along a box exported from animals’ control. 
The manager put it in a place outside by sight while he left Lumpy to position. He came out of 
the store and at the same time entered a father with his 5 years old to the store. 


- Hi, Sir. What can | help you? 
- I’m looking for a pet to my son. 
- Then observe well. We have a variety. 


The child searched meanwhile to see if he found something and in a room he went to look 
around just when he found the box. He opened it and took out something from inside 
unknowingly that behind the box there was a label that said: “Danger, deadly. Never to open it 
or the consequence is Death”. 


Lumpy talked to the father until the child interrupted taking something in his arms. It was a 
coffee puppy with brilliant eyes and a tender little face. 


- Where did you get that puppy from? — The father asked. 


- | found it in a box, dad. Can! keep him? 
- | don't know. How much for him? 


- | don't know, recently it came, but as it is for you son, will be 50S 


The father paid and escorted his son home with the new pet. Lumpy stayed with the doubt in 
his mind and he went to see the box. At discovering the label, he knew that something was not 
doing all right and he went to look for the buyer to get sure. 


At the house of them, the child took a bath along with his pet and the father drew them from 
the tub to dry them. When finishing, he took his little son to the room and let him alone with 
his puppy in order that they play. Before closing the door, the last thing that he told to his son 
was "Have fun". 


The child felt so comfortable that he walked to his table and took a whistle that his father had 
given him as a present. He blew it and the puppy got strange when he felt the whistle. 


The father watched the news calmly until he felt a noise and a shriek coming from his son's 
room. He knocked at the door and said: 


- What happen? Everything’s alright? 


But there was no answer and he decided to come in. When he opened the door, his face 
turned pale and screamed to the knowledge that the puppy was biting with brutality the little 
child's belly and was taking his entrails out. The child shrieked and cried at the same time of 


the pain and the pup supported him with his snore beginning to shake him by the neck as he 
was a cloth doll. The father saw his baby dying and he ran to the drawer which had a revolver. 
He took it out and when turned, the pup jumped over him. It didn't give him time to fire a shot. 
He tried to take it off from the top by force, but it was useless. The dog bit his throat strongly 
and pulled a piece of flesh out from him. In question of seconds, the man died by drowning in 
his own blood. 


Lumpy got through where they had taken the pup. He knocked the door, but nobody answered. 
He went to the back and came in by the backdoor. There was a total silence in the house. 
Lumpy checked to get to the child's room where he found the ripped child on a puddle of 
blood and also the blood was sprinkled everywhere. Lumpy covered his mouth and walked 
back slowly until he tripped. When falling, he looked up and saw that he had trip with the 
father's dead body. He came out frightened of the house with the whey face and sweating. At 
understanding what meant the box's label, he decided to be going to look for the murderous 
dog. 


Close to a pool, a girl was hanging up towels and clothing that recently took out from washing. 
When finishing, she turned right about and she came across the puppy. She looked tenderly at 
him and started to talk to him pretty. 


- Hey, fella. You are really cute. Where you came from? 


The pup began to move his tail of joy and the girl raised it. A little bird landed on the thread 
where clothing was hung up and when it whistle, the pup attacked the girl biting her face. The 
girl released it all of a sudden and began to give forth wailing irritated by the grave injury in 
her face. Her face was covered with blood and the pup bit her hardly in her left ankle making 
that the girl lost balance and fall to the pool. The pup jumped to water and began to attack the 
girl. Insome minutes, water became red and the dog got out of the bloodbath. 


Lumpy kept on searching despaired while at the next door road a policeman patrolled. He saw 
the pup on the street and a drunk driver headed toward him. The policeman brought quickly 
his whistle out and puffed. The dog's eyes crystallized and had the tongue beetling showing his 
sharp teeth. When the vehicle was brought near, the pup jumped, impacted hard against the 
windshield to break it and began to attack the driver. The car faltered at the road until 
impacted against a young man that rode a bicycle and smashed him against the wall tearing 
apart his bones and internal organs. 


The policeman ran to see the accident and saw the starred car and the young man run over 
against the wall. The dog went out by the broken window getting down from the car and the 
policeman began to think: “What the fuck is this?” The pup ran towards the policeman and 
jumped biting his genitalia. The policeman fell in the floor and screamed loudly. He took his 
baton and began to hit the pup. The dog got furious so much that he bit stronger and pulled 
the policeman's genitalia out. He couldn't move for the pain and he just could scream until the 
dog decided to silence him biting his tongue and pull it out from him. The policeman began to 
spit blood by the mouth. Lumpy found out about the accident and went to see. When arriving, 
he came across the dog that was tearing into pieces the policeman's face by biting. It was so 
horrible what Lumpy was seeing that he knew well what he had to do. He called the beast by a 


whistle and the pup ran straight to him. The pup jumped over him and Lumpy brought out 
something that nailed to the dog in his belly. It was a kitchen knife that he had taken from the 
house of the first victims of the animal. The dog didn't stop of move in spite of the stabbed. 
Lumpy thought about that poor torn up child and knew that he should do what was right. He 
took the animal by his neck, in spite of the fact that he put a pup's little face and began to stab 
him with all his anger. The pup was moaning of pain, but Lumpy knew that he deserved it. The 
pup died after 20 stabs and Lumpy had his face, clothing, hand and knife covered with blood. 


That night, Lumpy was on the way back to the store and outside everything seemed normal 
when he arrived. But when he came in, he found the putrefied dead bodies of the pets from 
the store. Blood and entrails were everywhere as if a massacre would have happened. Lumpy 
entered slowly wondering what happened here. And he noticed that the shelf's telephone had 
2 recorded messages in the answering machine. The 1st said: 


“Lumpy, I'm the manager. | couldn't tell you that the box that | brought must be well hidden 
until animals’ control claims it. They said that they will send us more. | don't know what they 
contain, but | will investigate it.” 


Lumpy attended the 2nd message that said: 


“Here animals’ control announces you that the boxes contain savage dogs that react by means 
of whistles. They are cute, but dangerous. Never take them out of the boxes until we claim 
them to kill them or the consequences will be grave.” 


Lumpy got impacted and in the glass of the manager's door saw a sort of shade. He opened it 
and he came across the manager's corpse inside. His body had been torn into pieces and the 
only thing that remained was bones, visors, organs and remains at a blood puddle. Lumpy 
looked up and he saw than inside there were many boxes similar to the previous one and they 
were all open. The frightened Lumpy realized that his life was in danger. He turned to flee, but 
he came across a pack of pups with fierce stares. Lumpy tried to escape, but all the dogs 
rocked on. Lumpy did an effort to get to the door that was useless to him. When being near, 
he stood before him a dog with a bloody bone in his snout. He released the bone and attacked 
Lumpy in the face. The blood painted the store glasses and it came out spilled below the door. 
A scream of despair whip the dark night and that was the only thing that was heard that 
bloody day. 


The Doll 


The sun shone over the clear blue sky as any lovely day to enjoy. Katie was coming back from 
school in company of Cassie and Patty. These 3 girls were talking about the math exam for 
tomorrow and Katie didn’t see worry about it. She just enjoyed of the beautiful day that was 
almost getting closer to its end. They trough an alley and Cassie saw something that called her 
attention. She went to that way and walked straight to a trash can. A peculiar object stuck up 
from the can that was approximately closed. Cassie put her hand over the can’s lid and picked 
it up to look inside. Sonly Katie and Patty realized that Cassie was missing and they walked 
back to find her. She wasn’t far away and both could find her in the alley taking something 
from the trash can. 


- Cassie, what are you doing? — Patty asked. 

- Sorry, girls. It’s just... | found something here. — Cassie responded. 
- What is it? — Katie asked getting closer. 

- Look. 


Cassie turned and Katie saw that she had in her hands a doll. It was one of those old rag dolls 
that used to be very attractive in those days when the children used to play with toys made of 
wood and cloth. This doll had a curly blonde hair, blue buttons eyes, red little shoes, an little 
blue school dress, its tiny body was very soft with cotton inside of it and its mouth was sewn 
and shaped as a smile. 


- Where did you find that doll? — Patty asked. 


- It was in the garbage. | don’t understand why somebody would throw such nice toy. — Cassie 
said. 


- May its owner doesn’t want it anymore. — Katie said. 

- It’s a pity, you know? Throw to the garbage such good toy. It’s not even broken. — Cassie said. 
- You should put it back to its place. Somebody else will find it. — Katie said. 

- Why you don’t just take it with you? — Cassie asked. 

- Cuz I’m too old to play with dolls. — Katie responded. 


- Katie, | would like to take it with me, but my younger brother is always taking stuffs from my 
room and | don’t want run the risk than he takes this doll to break it. — Cassie said. 


- What about you? Patty. — Katie asked. 
- Sorry, but | can’t neither. | don’t have space for toys in my room. — Patty said. 


- Well, | will take it with me then. — Katie said. 


Cassie delivered the doll to Katie and the 3 girls continued their path. Finally these 3 friends 
took separate ways to their homes and Katie got home with the doll. Her mother was in the 
kitchen preparing the meal and Katie went to say hi. 


- Hi, mom. I’m home. 

- Hi, Katie. How was school today? 

- Great. Dad didn’t come back yet? — Katie responded. 

- No. I’m afraid he will come later. — Mom said while cut the tomatoes. 
- Alright. | will go to my room. 

- I'll call you when the meal is done. 


Katie went up the stairs being heading for your room went up the stairs being heading for her 
room. When arrived, she reacted with indignation when saw her younger brother making up 
his face with Katie’s make-up. 


- What the hell do you think you are doing? — Katie surprised him. 
- Nothing. — The little kid said playing the fool. 


- How many times | have to tell you don’t play with my stuffs, you little rat. Keep out of my 
room. 


The little kid left his sister’s room and Katie felt in the bed tired after a hard day on school. 
After leave her backpack by side, she checked inside of it and took the doll that she had 
brought from the garbage. 


- What is this? — He asked. 

- It’s just a doll, Tobi. — Katie answered. 

- | thought you were too old to play with dolls. 
- And I’m. Give me that. 


Katie stood up and took the doll away from Tobi’s hands. Katie walked straight to her mirror 
and sat the doll over the desk. She looked well the little doll getting sure it was in good pose 
and then, she went her look back to Tobi. 


- Now listen, mom and dad won’t be in home tonight, so | hope you be a good kid and stay in 
your room until they back. 


- You say that because you gonna bring your boyfriend here. 
- You think you are a smartass, eh? Now leave me. 


Tobi left Katie alone on her room and she began to take a look at herself on the mirror. She 
knew that Tobi was right. Her parents where planning have a dinner tonight for their 


anniversary, so Katie decided that would be the perfect chance to bring Brad home and go to 
next step in their relationship. The night didn’t delay in come once that the sun disappeared 
from the sky taking the day away with it. When the moon was up on the sky, Katie’s father was 
already home and he arrived 30 minutes after dark. He use to come back home before dark, 
but this time cuz he decided to make a rest stop in the restaurant where he and his wife where 
going to celebrate their anniversary. Mom was ready and after wait a little while, both parents 
were ready to go. Katie and Tobi where present to follow their parents next instructions. 


- Ok, children. | hope you behave well while we are out. We’ll back at late and Katie, get sure 
that Tobi must be in bed 10 o’clock. You got it? — Dad said. 


- Yes, dad. 
- Fine, be good, children. — Mom said. 
The parents left the house through the door and Katie turned her look to Tobi. 


- Ok, Tobi. You heard them. Must be in bed 10 o’clock and | hope you stay in your room before 
that hour. — Katie said. 


- Yes, ma’am. — Tobi said in a sarcastic tone. 


Tobi walked to the main room, he sat in the sofa, took the remote control and turned on the 
TV. Katie waited until 9 o’clock and someone knocked the door. Katie went to open it excited 
and after open it, there was Brad. Always handsome and wearing his motor biker jacket. 
Looking like some bad guy. Katie always felt attraction to guys of this kind and she reserved 
Brad with a great hug and kiss. 


- I’m glad you are here. — Katie said. 

- Same thing to you, Katie. So nobody is home? 

- Well, my little brother is over there watching cartoons. 

- | think is time to send our little friend to his room, don’t you think? 
- Sure. Hey! Tobi! — She yelled to her brother. 

- What? — Tobi asked. 

- Time to go to your room. - Katie answered. 

- Mom and dad said 10 o’clock. 

- But Brad is here, so go upstairs now. 


- Alright, but what makes you think | want to see my own sister with her boyfriend both naked 
on bed? 


- What was that? You little midget — Katie said upset. 


- Nothing. — Tobi said smiling walking upstairs. 


- You don’t need to be so mean with him. — Brad said. 

- And what it supposes | should do? He is a parasite. — Katie said. 
- Never mind, should we go to your room? 

- Yes, why not? 


Katie and Brad went upstairs and they were inside Katie’s room. Katie felt over her bed and 
reserved Brad on her arms. Brad left his jacket by side and he began to kiss Katie with all 
passion. 


- Are you sure you want to do it? — Katie asked. 
- Yes. We have enough age. — Brad answered. 
- Alright then. — Katie said convinced. 


They continued kissing each other and Brad sliced his left hand under Katie’s blouse and he 
began to touch her breasts. Brad was kissing Katie’s neck and she left her lover cares her with 
all passion. Katie was finally expecting to Brad made her feel like a real woman, but that 
awaited moment was interrupted when Katie noticed something that called her attention. She 
saw the doll was missing. The doll wasn’t on the desk where she left it. Katie looked 
everywhere around and she found the doll sit over the bed’s right side. 


- Brad. Wait. — Katie said. 

- What? — Brad asked. 

Katie rose up and she took the doll. 

- What is that? — Brad asked again. 

- It’s a doll found in the garbage. — Katie answered. 

- And what is wrong with it? 

- What is wrong is | left it over the desk in front of the mirror and now is here. 
- Are you sure you left it over the desk? 

- Yes, I’m sure. At less..... Oh, that little rat. 


Katie left the bed and she walked straight to Tobi’s room and Brad followed her. She opened 
the door unexpectedly and found Tobi over his bed drawing in a piece of paper. 


- Tobi, explain me this. — Katie said showing the doll. 
- Explain what? — Tobi said confused. 
- Did you go into my room again and left the doll on my bed? — Katie asked. 


- No, | didn’t. — Tobi said. 


- And tell me how the doll left the desk and appeared on my bed. 
- | don’t know. 

- Don’t lie to me and tell me truth. — Katie said getting angry. 

- I’m telling the truth. — Tobi said trying to justify his innocence. 


- Ok, it was a mistake to bring this doll in first place. Now, Tobi, you will take this doll and leave 
it just where | found it. 


- What? But it’s at night. 
- Don’t worry. We won't leave you go out alone. 


Katie wasn’t lying and she with Brad walked out side with Tobi. As Tobi didn’t know where the 
doll was found, Katie showed him the way. Finally they arrived to the alley where the doll was 
found. Katie could see the trash can where Cassie took the doll and it was just a little close 
from them. 


- Do you see that trash can? Tobi — Katie asked to Tobi. 

- Yeah, sis. — Tobi replied. 

- Well, | want you left the doll inside of it. — Katie said giving the doll to Tobi. 
- Do you really want to get rid of her? - Tobi said taking the doll. 

- Just do what | say. — Katie answered. 


Tobi walked straight to the trash can as his sister asked and he didn’t doubt in left the doll 
inside of the trash can after take the can’s lid. Tobi closed the can with the lid leaving the doll 
inside of it. Then Tobi walked back to her sister. 


- Ok, let’s go home now. It must be more of 10. — Katie said. 

- May | should go. — Brad said. 

- No, you shouldn’t. — Katie said. 

-It’s late anyway and my parents will get worry. So see you tomorrow perhaps. 
- Ok, Brad. | must take Tobi to the bed anyway. 

- Good night, Katie. 


Katie and Tobi left Brad alone on the alley. The luck was by their side because as the parents 
will come home later, that gave Katie and Tobi time to go bed once that they got home. It was 
almost midnight when Katie was ready to go bed. Tobi was on his room sleeping now, Katie 
finished brushing her teeth and she left the bathroom walking to her room. She was wearing 
her pajama and now was ready to rest. But before get into her bed, she heard the phone rang. 


Katie went downstairs to answer. She could not believe that her bedtime was interrupted by 
the phone at this hour. She reached the phone and answered. 


- He is speaking? — Katie asked. 

- Hi, Katie. My name is Dorothy and I’m in the alley. — The strange caller answered. 
- Do | know you? — Katie asked. 

- You should, we met this afternoon. — The caller said. 

- | didn’t speak with anyone at school. 

- We didn’t meet on school silly. 

- So, where? 

- At the alley, where | was. 

- You are no there now? 

- No. | left it. 

- So, where are you now? 

- I’m walking on the streets. 

- Who is with you? 

- Nobody. I’m alone. 

- You sound like you were a child. Why you are not with your parents? 
- | have not parents. 

- Well, you should not be outside at hour. It’s too dangerous. 

- It’s ok. I’m in front of your house now. 

- What? — Katie asked alarmed. 

- You heard me. I’m in front of your house. 


Katie walked to the door and she opened it. She looked outside, but there was nobody. She 
started to think that it was some pranker, so she closed the door. 


- Ha ha, very funny. | don’t see anybody out there. — Katie said. 
- May because I’m in your house right now. 
- What? 


- | got into your house. 


- Ok, who is calling? Cassie? Is that you? 

- No. 

- Patty? 

- Wrong answer again. — The caller answered in a joy tone. 
- How did you get this number? 

- I’ve got your cell phone. 

- What? 

- | said I’ve got your cell phone. 

- Ok, enough. This is not funny. 

- Yes, it is. always wanted to play with you. 

- Well, you can stop it now. 

- Why? We are having fun. 

- No, we not. No more games. Tell me where you are. 

- Alright, I’m behind you. 

- What did you said? — Katie said getting nervous. 

- | said I’m behind you. Turn around if you don’t believe me. 


Katie started to feel that it was not any prank call. She turned around slowly and she opened 
her eyes wide big and left the phone fall in the floor. Katie felt lading in the floor and she didn’t 
stop of look at what she had in front. It was the doll, sitting in the floor with Katie’s cell phone 
by side right. Katie gave a huge scream after she the doll. She heard somebody open the door 
and she turned to see who it was. It was her parents whom got inside the house afraid after 
hear the scream believing that the children were in troubles. Mom knelled to see if her 
daughter was fine. 


- Honey, what are you doing in the floor? Are you hurt? — The worried mom asked. 
- No, mom. — Katie answered shocked. 
- So what’s the problem? — Dad asked next. 


Katie could not answer, so she rose her left arm and indicated the doll with her finger shacking. 
Mom and dad where confuse and dad went to take the doll. He took it and the cell phone too. 
He heard steps coming from the stairs and he saw Tobi coming downstairs. 


- | heard a scream. What’s the matter? — Tobi asked a little scared. 


- Tell me, Tobi. What do you know about this? — Dad asked. 


Tobi didn’t know what to say because he didn’t know what was happening, but he notice the 
doll and he know it was the same one that Katie brought and sent back. Tobi began to believe 
that dad was blaming him to bring the doll back. 


- | didn’t bring that doll back. We leave left it at the garbage, | swear. — Tobi said nervous. 
- Which garbage? — Dad asked. 
- The trash can by the alley. — Tobi replied. 


After hear that, Katie reviewed on her mind the phone call. She reminded when the caller said: 
“My name is Dorothy and I’m in the alley.” Then she realized that Dorothy was the doll’s name. 


At the next day, Katie was back at the school and she didn’t pay attention in anything what the 
professor was explaining about biology. What was disturbing her mind was what happened 
last night. She wondered if it was possible that the doll came back home all by herself. That 
could not be possible. Dorothy was just a doll. An unanimated object. How was that possible? 
Katie recovered her reason after her the bell. Katie walked outside the yard to the break. She 
was sitting in a corner and her friends approached to talk with her. 


- Katie, what are you doing here? — Patty asked. 

- Nothing. — Katie answered. 

- You look awful. — Cassie said. 

- It’s just... | had a bad night last night. - Katie said. 

- Let me guess, Brad was to brutal, did he? — Patty said. 


- We didn’t do it. We almost do it, but we didn’t. Something happened with the doll. — Katie 
answered. 


- And what has the doll to do with that? — Cassie asked. 

- Well... nothing. — Katie answered knowing that they won’t believe her. 
- | tough that Brad spent the night you. — Patty said. 

- No, | sent him home. — Katie said. 

- Well, last night he didn’t get home. 

- What? 


- We tough he spent the night with some friends, but nobody have seen him and not even this 
morning. Besides, he was found dead in the alley this morning. — Cassie said. 


- We did happen to him? — Katie asked worried. 


- We don’t know. No injury was found in all his body. The police said that judging for the 
expression on his face... something scared him to death. — Cassie answered. 


Katie began to think that may Brad was the first 1 to see Dorothy leaving the trash can or may 
she had surprise him. Katie didn’t know, but she was sure about 1 thing. Katie had to get rid of 
Dorothy some way, somehow. The bell rang and everyone left the yard. Katie decided to wait 
and keep her mind on the class until keep out of the school. That is what she did during the 
next hours. Katie left the school when the classes were done and she took the chance to go 
home and take Dorothy away. She didn’t have much time because it was going to dark soon. 
Her friends were present to know if they can join her. 


- Katie, do you want that we go with you? — Patty asked. 

- No this time. | need to go back home hurry. — Katie answered. 

- Sure? — Cassie asked worried. 

- Yes, | have something to do before dark and | need leave my stuffs first. Bye, girls. — Katie said. 
The girls were worry for the way that Katie was acting and wondered why she was so hurry. 

- I’ve never seen Katie acting like that. — Cassie said. 

- May Brad’s death affected her. She needs time. — Patty said. 

- Yeah, may you are right. 


Both girls followed their path and all what they could do now was wait for Katie’s recovering. 
Anyway, they didn’t know the problem that Katie was facing. Katie arrived home quickly and 
her mother was in the kitchen preparing the meal as usual. 


- Hi, Katie. —- Mom said after hear Katie getting into the house. 
- Hi, mom. — Katie answered and walked upstairs. 


Katie got into her father’s room to find Dorothy. He decided to keep the doll as a punishment 
for the annoying that Katie brought last night. She looked into the wardrobe knowing that was 
the only place where dad used to save Katie’s dolls each time she brought troubles. The 
wardrobe was always close with key, so Katie didn’t forget to take the keys which were hiding 
in dad’s desk. It was a good sing keep the wardrobe close with key she was thinking. If Dorothy 
was really alive, then she couldn’t keep out of the wardrobe. After search between all that 
clothes and shoes, she found Dorothy and took her. Katie stayed looking at the doll for a while 
with the chance of see her move, if she was really alive. 


- Tell me, Dorothy. Did you kill Brad? 


Dorothy did not answer Katie. She was still waiting to hear or see something, but nothing from 
Dorothy. 


- No wonder why they throw you to the garbage. 


Katie saved Dorothy inside her backpack, closed the wardrobe and left dad’s room. Katie went 
downstairs ready to go outside again. 


- Katie, where you go? — Mom said noticing that Katie was leaving. 
- | must buy a new lipstick. | won’t delay. — Katie answered. 


Mom was going to talk, but Katie went through the door quickly. Dorothy wasn’t lying about 
the lipstick. She needed a new one, but first thing is first. There was just one place where Katie 
could send Dorothy away. Katie went to a bazar named Crazy Joe’s Shop where the owner 
accepted anything to sale. Katie got into the bazar and she could see many antiques, books, 
adornments, relics, toys, etc. She looked around in pursuit of the owner. She found him on his 
desk cleaning an old flower vase with a piece of cloth. He noticed Katie’s presence, so he left 
the flower vase over the desk and spoke to Katie. 


- Hi, miss. I’m Joe. What can | help you? 
- Well, | have something to pawn. — Katie replied taking her backpack. 


She looked inside of it and took Dorothy of her backpack. Katie left her over the desk and Joe 
took her to take a look. Joe exanimated to the doll with good care and he was fascinated to 
have this good made doll in his hands. 


- Well, miss. | must admit this doll is in good condition. This was made by good hands, the cloth 
quality is excellent and it looks almost new. They don’t make dolls like this anymore. It should 
be in hands of some toy collector. — Joe said. 


- You think so? — Katie said. 
- Yes, dolls like this are very valuables. Even these dolls have their history. 
- What kind of history? — Katie asked. 


- Well, they say that must part of these dolls made with cloths are used for voodoo. Let me tell 
you that this doll looks exactly as one. — Joe answered. 


- What makes you think that? 


- Well, as usual, voodoo dolls are always made with cloths, they use buttons as eyes and they 
always have human hair. 


- The hair of that doll doesn’t look real. 
- Yes, but when it feels real. 


Katie couldn’t believe that, so she raised her left hand and touched Dorothy’s hair. She didn’t 
notice before, but Joe was right. Dorothy’s hair felt completely real and it could say almost 
human. Katie didn’t believe in voodoo, but after last night, she had her doubts. 


- Tell me, Joe. What do you know about living dolls? — Katie asked after put her hand down. 
- Living dolls? 


- Just asking. 


- Well, | don’t know too much, but when some rituals used doll to save paranormal entities or 
human souls. Even if someone gives apart of himself as a piece of hear or a drop of blood, the 
doll can become in replica of that person. If the doll is harm, the person who is connecting with 
the doll will also get harm. The doll is just an empty body that a spirit can use just until 
somebody gives a piece of his being and that would replace the spirit place setting it free from 
the doll. But of course, that is just a fool superstition. 


- Well, how much you will give me for it? 

- Is hard to say. Such beautiful toy must value a fortune. 

- You can give me anything you want. | don’t care. 

- Well, I’m not millionaire, so | can give you... 10.000 dollars for it. 
- Deal. 


Joe left Dorothy on the desk, he open the cash register, took the money, count it and once he 
had the right quantity, he gave 10.000 to Katie. Katie took the money and saved it without 
count it. 


- Just one more thing, miss. Where did you get this doll? — Joe asked. 

- In a trash can by an alley. — Katie replied. 

- A trash can? | wonder why somebody would throw this toy in a trash can. 
- You wouldn’t like to know. — Katie said stammering. 

- What’d you say? — Joe asked. 

- Nothing. Bye. — Katie answered and leaved. 


Joe took Dorothy and leaved it next to an all tired pile of dolls, plushy animals and other old 
toys in good condition. It seemed likes Dorothy found a good place and Katie didn’t have to be 
worry about that doll anymore. Katie went back home when the sun came down and of course, 
she didn’t forget to buy her lipstick first. The meal was done and waiting on the table. Katie 
found mom, dad and Tobi eating and she joined them after leave her backpack on the sofa. 


- Katie, why you delayed so long? — Dad asked. 

- | had to buy a new lipstick. — Katie answered. 

- Tell me, you took the doll from my wardrobe? 

- Yeah, dad. | sorry. — But from now on, | promise everything will be different. 
- | hope so. I'll pass it up for this time. 


Katie enjoyed the meal she was eating with her family and she was sure that tomorrow 
everything would go back to normal. After finish the meal, Katie took her backpack and when 
to her room. She saved the 10.000 dollars on a little piggy bank she had hiding on her desk. 


She knew with this money, she could go to college and make her family be proud of her in a 
near future. Katie spent the following hours at her bed making the home work and studying for 
next class. She was so distracted about Dorothy’s business that she needed to be ready for the 
exam of tomorrow. Katie exanimated every page from her note book and from the books she 
had taken from the library. Soon she began to feel very sleepy. She needed to stay awake and 
keep reading, but the dream had defeated her and Katie felt to sleep. 


Katie had no idea she was sleeping and she could just leave the dream world take care of her. 
From the nowhere, Katie felt a sweet voice that brought her back from the dream world. 


- Katie, Katie, Katie, wake up. — The voice said. 


The dream world had disappeared and turned into darkness. Katie opened her eyes slowly and 
she couldn’t move. When Katie recovered her conscience, she found herself on bed with hands 
and feet tied. She couldn’t yell for help, cuz she had a gag on her mouth. Katie entered in panic 
and she heard once again the sweet voiced that waked her up. 


- Hi, Katie. - The voice said. 


Katie raised her head high as she could and she shown a great fear on her face after what she 
saw. It was Dorothy stood at the bed’s end. 


- Did you miss me, Katie? | missed you. — Dorothy said. 


Katie tried to scream, but the gag made her impossible to make a scream so high to hear. Katie 
was at Dorothy’s mercy and there was no way to escape. 


- May you wonder why | came back to see you. Ask what? Is time to play and | brought some 
friends to play too. 


Katie felt something pulling the bedspread. She looked around and saw tiny beings climbing 
the bed till be up by her both sides. These tiny beings were plushy animals, small solders, 
action figures, robot toys, plastic babies and dolls. They were holding kitchen knives, scissors, 
little hammers, razors and other cutting objects. Katie began to shake trying to get away those 
little creeps. The toy creatures remained still waiting for Dorothy’s command. Katie kept 
shacking, but it was useless. 


- Ok, pals. It’s time to play. So, let’s begin. — Dorothy said. 


The toy creatures raised their weapons and got closer to Katie. She was still shaking and 
moaning while the creature kept moving. They soon began to stab Katie in her arms and legs. 
Katie kept struggling and some of the tiny creeps felt form the bed after been hit by Katie’s 
shaking. After touch the floor, they stood up and climbed the bedspread once again. Katie still 
kept shaking against her little attackers while they were stabbing her. Katie finally rose up the 
superior part of her body and Dorothy felt a little drop of blood touching her face. Dorothy 
touched her face and took a look at that tiny blood drop. It was very tiny, but good enough to 
her. 


- Stop! — Dorothy said. 


The toys stopped and Katie got still after see the toy stopped of stabbing her. Katie looked 
around and the toys walked back. She didn’t understand why and she guided her look to 
Dorothy. Katie and Dorothy were still looking each other. There was only silence this time. 
Dorothy decided to speak to Katie and set things straight. 


- Katie, it was fun while it last. Your blood had set me free. Don’t be afraid anymore. The game 
is over. | must leave now, but we can play again someday. Goodbye, Katie. 


Dorothy had a knife and used it to cut the rope that was holding Katie’s hand. Dorothy then 
drop the knife and she felt in the floor. Katie soon untied her feet and took the gag out of her 
mouth. Katie didn’t understand what was all that. She left the bed and extended her right 
hand to Dorothy. She took her and once that Katie looked at her, she felt something different. 
Katie felt that doll wasn’t the same one no longer. Instead of that, Katie felt herself on the doll. 
She began to think if probably Dorothy was some girl inside the doll and she just left when 
Katie’s blood touched the doll. Katie didn’t want to run risk anyway, so she put the doll inside 
of her backpack and closed it well. After that, Katie took the tools and save them where they 
belonged. The knives at the kitchen, the scissors on the desk and the little hammers at the tool 
box. Katie then health her wounds with alcohol and band aids. She was happy that they didn’t 
rich her face. The wounds on her legs and arms could be hidden by Katie’s pants and shirts. 
Katie decided to keep this in secret to don’t worry her family. After make the arrangements, 
Katie went back to her bed and slept trying to forget what happened that night and marked as 
it had been just a bad dream. 


The next day had come and Katie woke up trying to re-start everything again. She went 
downstairs and she found her mom at the kitchen cooking. Katie was wearing pants and a shirt 
to hidden her wounds and it was working. 


- Katie, you are awake. I’m making waffles, take a sit. — Mom said. 


Katie sat on the table and she waited for her breakfast. Tobi was also there drinking a glass of 
chocolate milk with cookies and dad was drinking his coffee with donuts. Katie felt like a new 
girl and she could just wait to go school and keep moving with her life. The waffles where done 
and Katie enjoyed the breakfast with her family. 


- Tell me, Katie. Did you study for the exam? — Dad asked. 

- Yeah. | spent all night studying. — Katie said trying to act normal. 
- | thought so. You look like you were having a bad night. 

- May cuz | didn’t sleep good enough. 

- You can sleep when you come back from school. 

- | know, dad. 


After finish her breakfast, Katie walked to school while her dad was going to work and mom 
was taking Tobi to kindergarten. Katie was walking alone and she troughed the alley where 
Dorothy was found. Before keep following her path, she took Dorothy out of her backpack and 


threw her to a trash can. Katie felt that now she was free from Dorothy’s weight and she kept 
walking to school. Katie finally arrived and she has seen her friends Patty and Cassie waiting 
outside chatting. They both noticed Katie’s arrive and she was received. 


- Hi, Katie. — Cassie said. 
- Hi, pals. I’m happy of see you. — Katie said. 
- Katie, you look different. Something happened? — Patty said. 


- Well, | had a hard night and Brad’s death has also been part of it, but now | could surpassed it. 
I’m ready to keep with my life. — Katie said. 


- Well, that is strange because it takes a while surpassing something like that, but I’m glad to 
see you are alright. — Cassie said. 


- Well, it’s almost time for the exam, so let’s move. — Katie said. 


The girls got into the school and walked straight to their class room. Katie stopped for a 
moment and she felt that she needed to download herself on the bathroom. 


- Girls, | need to go to the bathroom. — Katie objected. 
- Ok, we’ll see you after the exam. — Patty responded. 


Katie changed her direction to the girls’ bathroom. After she got there, it was empty and she 
took the change to sit on a toilet and released from the weight she was charging on her crotch. 
Katie felt relieved now and she left the toilet behind. She was standing in front of the mirror 
looking her face knowing that today everything was set right. Katie was ready to go to her class 
room until some background voices stopped her. Katie turned around and she was looking at 
the window. The voices were coming from outside and it sounded like a bunch of kids bulling 
somebody. Katie went to the window to look what was coming on out there. Katie stopped 
and she looked outside to see those kids. She saw a couple of kids throwing each other some 
toy that they took away from a third kid who was smaller and was jumping trying to reach the 
toy. 1 of the bullies stopped of throwing the toy and he kicked the little kid leaving him in the 
ground. The bullies were laughing and the little kid was almost close to weep. Katie stayed to 
hear what happen next. 


- Please, give it back. — The little kid begged. 

- Why for? What do you care about this crap anyway? — 1 of the bullies replied. 

- Because | found it and it’s mine. - The little kid said. 

- This thing is for girls. Don’t tell me you are an effeminate kid. — The other bully said. 
- Please, | beg you. — The little kid kept saying. 


- You know what? Sissy, you should left this doll in the garbage. 


Katie began to notice something suspect after hear that. 1 of the bullies took out a razor from 
his left pocket. Katie though they were to make harm to the little kid, but it was something 
worse. The little kid could not do anything because the razor was good enough to scare him. 
The other bully held the doll by both arms and Katie could notice it was not just a simple doll. 
It was Dorothy. 


- This will teach you to don’t play with girl stuffs. - The bully with the razor said holding 
Dorothy’s head with right arm. 


- Wait! No! — Katie yelled, but they couldn’t hear her. 


The bully put the razor over Dorothy’s head and began to penetrate it with the razor. Katie felt 
something painful penetrating her head and knelled. While the little kid was begging and 
crying, the bully with a smile in his face began to saw Dorothy’s head tearing it in 2 pieces. 
Katie felt something sticky and humid shedding from her hair. Katie looked her hand and they 
were painted on red. As long the bully was tearing Dorothy’s head with the razor, Katie’s head 
began to tear from the nowhere. Her face was painted with blood and it felt in the floor tinting 
also in red. No matter how high Katie screamed, the little kid’s weeping and bullies giggles 
covered the scream making it almost hard to hear. Nobody from the other class rooms payed 
attention and if they did, they though it could be just some student annoying the next door 
classroom. The bully had finished and Dorothy’s head was now teared in 2 pieces hanging up 
from both shoulders. He let the doll fall in the ground and the little kid was on knells still crying 
for his broken toy. 


- Now you can send it back to the garbage. — The bully said saving his razor. 
- It’s the best for you, sissy. — The other bully said mocking. 


Both bullies walked away laughing for the mischief they did to their innocent victim. The little 
kid took the doll and hugged with all his strength. He didn’t stop of crying and he was let alone 
there were everything was in silence now. Even the silence also reigned on the class room 
were Cassie and Patty were making the exam with their mates. They were wonder why Katie 
was delaying so long. Even the teacher, who was informed about where Katie was, began to 
worry. 


- Cassie, can you please go to the bathroom and bring Katie here? Find out what she is doing in 
there. — The teacher said. 


- Yeah, professor. — Cassie responded. 


She stood up and walked to the door. She left the classroom after open the door and she went 
to the girls’ bathroom to find Katie. Cassie passed through the corridor till get the bathroom 
and at the moment she put her hand over the knob, she didn’t expected the horror that she 
was going to behold behind that door. She open and her eyes opened wide after see the awful 
scene lying in the floor. Katie’s dead body was found in the floor over a pool of fresh blood still 
warm. The blood had also painted the wall and the window. Katie’s head was teared in 2 
pieces by the half and even pieces of her brain were in the floor. It was so revolting and so 
horrible that Cassie gave a huge scream that invaded the full corridor. It was well heard to call 


all the tired school’s attention. Believing that Dorothy’s missing was the end of Katie’s 
nightmare, it also became in her own ending. Dorothy could have been gone, but Katie’s death 


left something in clear. Something that Katie didn’t realize until the moment she was dying. 
Now Katie was the doll. 


The Clown 


It was in a normal day as any another. It was Bob’s birthday and all his friends were invited 
including his best friend Eugene. Bob was a boy full of joy and sometimes he was kinda 
naughty. Always playing around, no listening the teacher, but he was a good kid anyway, until 
that day that changed everything. All his friends from school were there and it seems that 
everything were just laughs and plays. Bob was playing to put the donkey’s tail and while 
everyone were there, Bob’s mom was in the kitchen preparing the cake. Sonly, she heard a 
ding dong from the main door. She went to answer the call and when she opened the door, 
there was the guy that she just had wait for the party. It was a clown that she contracted for 
her son’s birthday party. It was a clown with orange hair, red nose as any other, and a green 
costume with stars, long red shoes, white gloves, a violet bow and a red smile painted in his 
mouth joined with all his make-up that left his face white. 


- Okay, Ma’am. Where’s the birthday boy? — The clown said with a very funny accent. 
- He is the backyard. Please, come in. — The lady said. 
- My pleasure. 


The clown came into the house getting ready to bright the party. Meanwhile, Bob has finally 
nailed the donkey’s tail. When Bob brought out the handkerchief that was covering his eyes, 
Bob could see he has nailed the tail in the right target. 


- Good job, Bob. Right in the ass of the ass. — Eugene said coming by Bob’s right side. 
- Yeah, finally. | can’t forget the last birthday | nailed it in the nose. — Bob said laughing. 
- By the way, where’s the clown? He should be here already. — Eugene said. 


- Okay, where’s the birthday boy? — The clown said filtering into the backyard surprising the 
children. 


All the children welcomed the clown with laughs of joy and the clown played a twisted horn 
that he took from his left pocket. Bob and Eugene were charmed by the clown’s arrive and 
they also joined to the young audience. The clown was enchanting his audiences with his goofy 
laughs and also took from his pants a long yellow balloon that boozed up. The clown tied the 
balloon with many knots giving it the shape of a giraffe. The clown gave it to a little girl who 
was sit between the audiences. The clown took something behind his back and he shown to 
the young audience was a hat that and he showed the inside to recognize to the audience that 
was empty. Between laughs and giggling, the clown put his right hand inside the hat a brought 
out a white and spongy bunny. The kids crowed charmed by this magic act and the clown let 
the bunny in the law and it run straight to the arms of one little kid. 


- Ok, kids, now it’s time for jokes. Now tell me why the elephant cannot use the computer? — 
The clown asked. 


- | don’t know. Why? — 1 little kid of the audience said. 
- Because he is afraid of the mouse. — The clown answered. 


The kids we’re laughing as hyenas after hear that and the clown also joined to the giggling with 
a goofy expression. In that moment, bob’s mom infiltrated into the backyard hanging in both 
hand a birthday cake made of chocolate with white cream and 10 colorful candles lighted on. 
The children were already in the table and Bob was in the first sit. He received the cake and all 
the children, including the clown and mother, performed the birthday song: 


“Happy birthday to you 
Happy birthday to you 
Happy birthday dear Bob 
Happy birthday to you” 


Bob blew the candles turning off the little flames and the crown responded with applauses. 
Bob’s mom cut the cake with a big knife and distributed the pieces to each child sit on the 
table. That is when Bob noticed that Eugene wasn’t there. The clown was leaving already and 
Bob didn’t wait for Eugene, so he kept on with the party, although he decided to save one 
piece of cake for Eugene. 


It was dusking and 5 hours passed since the birthday party began. The children were leaving 
now and the house was made a miss. Bob’s mom was cleaning the party remains and Bob was 
in his room organizing the toys and clothes that he found inside his birthday gifts. He was 
worry about Eugene because he didn’t see him since 1 hour. Sonly, Bob heard somebody 
calling his name outside. Bob walked to the window and open it. Outside he saw Eugene 
calling him. 


- Bob, | need you come her. — Eugene said. 

- Eugene, where had you been? | left one piece of cake for you in the fridge. 
- Thanks for that, but.... | have a little problem and | need your help. 

- Ok, let go downstairs first. 


Eugene looked quite nervous and Bob left his room to see which the trouble was. Of course 
after go down stairs, he didn’t forget go to the kitchen to take the piece of cake that he saved. 
When he opened the fridge, took the piece of cake and leaved the kitchen, Bob found his mom 
in the living room. 


- Bob, where are you going too? — Bob’s mom asked to her son. 
- Eugene is outside and | will go to give him this piece of cake. — Bob replied. 
- | guess you are going to go someplace with him. Don’t you? 


- Yes, mom. After all, | would like to spend the rest of my birthday with him. 


- Alright, son. But as it’s getting dark try to don’t come back later. 
- Ten o’clock is ok? 
- Yeah, sure. Go now. 


With big calm, Bob left the house and after all, Bob and Eugene used to spend most part of 
time together. Bob could always go back home at night knowing that Eugene was always there 
to watch his friend’s back. Eugene was still standing in front of the house and Bob headed to 
him and stopped to give him the piece of cake he had. Eugene accepted his friend’s gift and 
began to eat it. 


- Ok, Eugene. What’s the matter? 

- Well, there’s something | need you help me with. — Eugene said with the mouth fill. 

- And what is it? 

- Frist of all. You know you are my best friend and you would do anything for me. Don’t you? 
- Of course, Eugene. 

- Ok, follow me. 


Eugene walked to the backyard of Bob’s house with middle piece of cake in hands and Bob 
followed him. Eugene guided his friend to a couple of bushes, Eugene stopped and he had 
already eaten the piece of cake he had. He turned to say a couple of words to Bob. 


- Listen, Bob. | beg you to don’t freak up. 

- Why? 

- Because | swear for god that what I’m going to show you was an accident. 
- What do you mean? You are scaring me, Eugene. 


Eugene lowed, extended both hand putting them inside the bushes and he started to bring out 
something hiding between the bushes. Bob began to open very wide his eyes looking what 
Eugene was bringing out slowly from the bushes. Then Bob shown a horror expression in his 
face after see a human shape dressed with orange hair and a green costume. Eugene let it in 
the ground, and after look it very well, Bob noticed that it was the clown. The same clown that 
amused the children from the birthday party. Bob could not believe it and the worse was that 
the clown looked to be quit dead. Bob leaded his staring to Eugene trying to find an 
explanation. 


- Eugene! What the....? 


- | swear it was an accident. You see, | left your house because | saw Miss Steel’s kitty and | 
followed it to give it back to her. | chase the kitty until the side road and | collided with 
somebody and | felt. When | stood up, | saw it was the clown. The tripped with me and felt. His 
head hit against a rock and he didn’t stand up again. 


- And did nobody see you? 


- The street was clean. There was nobody around. | got in panic, so the best thing | could do 
was take the body and hide it in the bushes. | waited until everybody leave so | could ask you 
for help. 


- And why you don’t call the police. 
- | can’t. They’Il think | killed him. 


Bob remained in silence and started to think what they should do. May Eugene was right. With 
all the records he had for bad behaving on school, won’t be nothing weird that the police 
wouldn’t trust in him. Besides, Eugene was known for fight against the school bullies when 
some kid was in troubles. Right or wrong, Eugene had bad reputation, but he was still Bob’s 
friend and he helped him before when Bob was bullied on school. The best thing that Bob 
could do was help Eugene with this trouble he had. 


- Alright, what we do? — Bob asked. 
- Check his pockets. He must have car keys or something. 


Both put their hands inside the clown’s pockets and looked for some car keys if there were car 
keys. They took out the clown’s stuffs to check and found prank toys, defined balloons and a 
wallet. The wallet contained a couple of doughs, cards and the clown’s true identity. For luck, 
Bob found some car keys with the alarm device. Bob pointed the device to somewhere and 
after click one button, a car sounded. It was a black mustang placed in front of the house next 
door. Bob walked to the car once he got there, he opened the door from the back sit and soon 
as there was nobody around, Eugene dragged the clown’s body fast as he could to the car. Bob 
went to help his friend quickly before somebody appears. Bob wasn’t worry about his mom 
because he knew that she was tired after clean the backyard and she always watch TV when 
she’s tired, but nobody knows. Bob propped the clowns feet while Eugene held the shoulders. 
That way helped to carry the clown fast to the car. Eugene placed the Clowns head inside the 
car’s back sit and helped Bob to get the rest of the body inside the car. Bob closed the door 
and both stayed on feet to recover some breath. 


- Ok, what now? — Bob said. 

- We must somewhere to bury him. 

- You know | can’t drive. I’m 10. 

- Don’t worry about it. My dad is a taxi driver. He tough me how to drive. 


Eugene got inside the car and Bob did the same thing. Eugene started the car with the keys 
that Bob gave him. Both kids left and Eugene drove the car during the next minutes. Bob 
stayed freeze not because he could not believe that Eugene was driving a car at his age. The 
freeze sensation was for the clown’s dead body that was placed in the back sit. Bob has never 
seen a corpse ever in his life and now that he was in presence of a real one, all that Bob could 
feel was disgust and fright. The fright experience was getting worse only imaging the possibility 


that somebody discover them. Bob was lost in this creepy journey that he didn’t realize that 
Eugene stopped the car in front of his house. Eugene left the car and ran to his house. Bob 
wondered why Eugene did such thing. All that Bob could do was waiting and it wasn’t easy 
recognizing that he was carrying a dead body at the back sit. Bob didn’t want to imagine what 
would happen if a cop or a thief would appear now that he is alone in the dark and the street is 
quite empty without a single soul around. Anyway, Eugene came back from his house quickly 
hanging a shovel. Eugene opened the door, got in and closed it. 


- Why you didn’t tell you will stop here? 

- Sorry, Bob. But I’m hurry. Sides, we need a shovel to bury the body. 
- And where is suppose we are going to bury it? 

- ’ll make up something. 


Eugene kept driving thinking in some good place to bury the body and after a couple of hours 
around the neighborhood, he found the right place. Eugene drove to a hill where nobody had 
ever put a step on it. Eugene and Bob got out of the car and Eugene climbed the hill hanging 
the shovel meantime Bob dragged the clown’s dead body. Bob could not help it feeling 
repugnance and disgust for carry the dead body on his hands. In a couple of minutes, they got 
to the top of the hill and stopped. Bob let the body in the ground and didn’t move his sight 
away from the body. 


- Well, this is very far we can get. — Eugene said. 
- Are you sure? 
- | think so. 


Eugene started to dig with the shovel while Bob stayed there watching. | took sometime 
remove the dirt until leave some hole to hide the body. Eugene stopped, leaved the shovel in 
the ground, walked to the body and grabbed its shoulders. 


- That grave doesn’t look deep enough. — Bob said. 
- We don’t have much time anyway. C’mon, help me. 


Bob held the clown’s feet and both got up the body. Walked to the grave and once they got 
there, threw the body into the grave. Eugene took the shovel and began to cover the body 
with the dirt he had left by side. In a couple of minutes, the body was now buried and Bob 
hoped that nobody would notice knowing that the grave wasn’t deep enough. 


- Ok, now we can go home. The weather doesn’t look good. — Eugene said. 
- What is gonna happen if somebody finds the body? 
- Don’t worry for that. It will take a lot of time for it. 


- Hey, you! — A voice said. 


Both looked down and they saw a man and women down of the hill. They wearied blue 
uniforms and both kids realized that they were cops. Bob got in panic and now they didn’t 
know what to do except come down from the hill to don’t awake any suspect. After rich to the 
cops, Eugene stayed calm and was the first 1 to speak. 


- Hi, officers. 

- What the hell are you doing here? — The policeman asked. 
- We came to bury our dead cat. 

- Dead cat? — The policewoman said. 


- Yes, we decided to come here because... we used to play with our cat here and | tough it 
could be a very nice idea very him here. 


- Alright, but its late, you should not be here at this hours. It’s dangerous. — The policeman said. 
- Yeah, sorry. 

Then, they felt the dark sky thundering and some drops of water falling from above. 

- Ok, get in the car, but first put the shovel at the auto trunk. — The policewoman said. 

- Yes, ma’am. — Eugene replied. 


Bob and Eugene walked back of the car; Eugene opened the auto trunk and put the shovel 
inside of it. As he noticed that Bob was nervous, Eugene tried to calm him down. 


- Bob, | know you are nervous, but this cops are going to take us home, so try to don’t lose 
your head. 


- Can | lose it now? — Bob said looking back. 
- Why? 


Bob signed with his finger to something that left Eugene with a frighten expression on his face. 
There was a humid mud rod that started at the top of the hill and ended down where they 
could see the clown’s dead body wet and cover with mud. Bob was right knowing that the 
grave wasn’t deep enough and the rain had open a way for the horrifying buried clown now 
that the dirt had turned in mud. They knew that they were in trouble now that the body is at 
sight. 


- What we do now? — Bob asked whispering. 
- Get the body inside the auto trunk, | gonna to distract the cops. 


Eugene went to talk with the cops, while Bob decided to go for the body. Bob took the clown’s 
body and dragged it to the car. He didn’t know what Eugene was telling to the cops, but it was 
good enough to distract them. It took a little get to the car for the body’s weight, but Bob 
made it. Bob lowed, embraced the body, rose it up and got it inside the auto trunk. Bob took 


the feet, got it up and got it inside the auto trunk. Then Bob closed it and got into the car. 
Eugene noticed that Bob was inside of the car, so he also got in. The car started and the cops 
took both kids away of the hill. While the cops were driving, Bob and Eugene remained in 
silence thinking what to do with the body. There was only silence and the sound of the rain 
was the only one heard. All what both kids could think was not be discover by these cops, but 
that thinking on Bob’s mind was interrupted by something that called his attention. He felt a 
piece of paper at his left hand. It was a brochure and he took it to see it. Bob saw a picture that 
awoke the fright on his eyes. He touched Eugene’s shoulder to call his attention and Eugene 
leaded his sight to the brochure that Bob had in his hands. Then Eugene opened wide his eyes 
don’t believing what they were looking. It was a wanted brochure and it had the picture and 
name of a man named “Doug Curry”. The description at the brochure said that it was a 
criminal on the loose. Search by the cops for child ravishment and murder, but the most 
horrifying thing was that the picture and name are the same ones that Bobo and Eugene had 
seen on the clown’s wallet. They could not believe it. The clown was actually a criminal and 
now his dead body was at the car traveling with the passengers. 


The car stopped in a gas station and both cops leaved the car and walked to the station to 
search something to eat. Both kids decided to follow them, cuz the cops also invited them. 
They got inside the station and drank some milk shakes while the salesman was reading a 
magazine. The cops tried to be nice with these kids knowing that needed some protection now, 
but the kids could not stop thinking about the dead body in the car. 


- Do you parents know you are out? — The policewoman asked to Bob. 

- What? — Bob said recovering the reason. 

- | said if you parents know you are out? 

- Yes, they do. 

- Well, you must been thankful we find you. Otherwise you will be freeze to dead. 
- | didn’t know it was going to rain. 

- You should watch the weather news first. 

- We have to go now. — The policeman said cutting in. 

- Why? | didn’t finish my shake. — The policewoman said. 

- The commissioner called. Somebody found and abandon car that it could belongs to Curry. 
- His car? Where? 

- At the same place where we found these kids. 


Bob started to feel nervous as never before. Now he started to think than this cops would not 
delay in discover the truth. 


- Well, but first let’s take these kids home. They parents must be worry. 


- Alright. Can you pay the drinks? | forgot my wallet at the department. 
- Ok, but | left my wallet in the car. 


The policewoman left the station and walked straight to the car. Bob and Eugene felt that soon 
she would find the dead body. So they decided to go out and the policeman followed them. 
When they got there, the policewoman had search everywhere and she turned when she 
heard some footsteps approaching. She saw the 2 kids and her mate standing there. 


- What are you doing here? Kids. — The policewoman asked. 

- It’s just.... We can’t wait to go home. — Eugene said. 

- Sorry, but they didn’t want to stay in the station. — The policeman justified. 
- It’s alright. | think | left my wallet in the trunk. | will check. 


- No! — Eugene yelled running to the trunk and putting his hands over it. — Please! Don’t open 
it! For everything you want, don’t open it! 


- Keep out of the way! You are acting like if you had committed a homicide. — The 
Policewoman said. 


Eugene was getting in shock and didn’t know what to do know. The fear was running through 
his body and he could not help it. 


- | sorry, but | swear it was an accident! 

- Yes, officer. It wasn’t his intention. — Bob intervened. 

- What the hell are you talking about? — The policeman asked confused. 
- Yes, explain yourself. — The policewoman said. 


- The guy, Doug Curry. | killed him. He was dressed as a clown in Bob’s birthday party. We 
buried him and then we put his body inside the auto trunk. — Eugene confessed with a nervous 
tone. 


- Let me see. — The policewoman said putting her hand over the auto trunk. 


She opened and when everybody looked inside, the kids could not believe what they were 
seeing. 


- It’s empty. — Bob said. 
- Hold on a second. It’s this some kind of joke? — The policeman said. 
- Ahhh...., yes. It is a joke. - Eugene said with a fake smile. 


- Well, may he turned into a zombie and walked away. — The policewoman said following 
Eugene with a fake smile. 


The policewoman shut the trunk and at that moment, both kids though that there was nothing 
to be worry about now. They though that may the clown was alive and may he woke up and 
walked away. Eugene and Bob were going to stay cool until sonly, something hit the 
policewoman head and some red gushed touched the kids’ faces. They freaked up and they 
could see, including the policeman that an axe blade was incrusted in the policewoman’s head. 
The blade was retired and the policewoman felt with her head cut by half. The kids beheld 
with horror that the one standing there was the clown itself. All his green costume with mud 
stains and his face showed an expression of hate and savagism. In both hands had an axe that 
was taken from the auto trunk and he was ready to attack. The policeman took out his weapon 
to shoot, but the clown threw the axe and the blade hit on the policeman’s chest. The 
policeman felt dead on the humid ground and after see him fall, the kids ran to the station. 
The clown walked to his victim’s body, took the axe’s handle with his left hand and removed 
the blade from the dead man’s chest. 


When the kids got to the store, they looked for the salesman for some help. Bob found the 
manager, but his body was headless with blood lines painted on his neck and shirt, and the 
head was over the reception desk in a puddle of blood. 


- Eugene, the salesman is dead! 

- Now what we do? 

- | don’t know! Nothing of this would happen if you would have called the cops! 
- Sorry, Bob. | didn’t know that clown was a murder. 


They heard the glass door opening, they turned and the clown was standing there hanging the 
axe. The clown ran rising up the axe straight to the kids. Eugene and Bob got out of the way by 
opposite sides and the clown hit the head on the reception desk dividing it by the half and 
breaking the glass. Both kids ran by different paths with no knowing about who the clown was 
going to chase. Bob ran through the left corner heading to the glass door. Bob didn’t dare to 
look back and when he was close to the glass door hoping that finally he would escape from 
the clown’s wrath, came from the nowhere the axe been throw and the blade hit the soda’s 
fridge window cutting Bob’s way. Bob stopped and felt on the floor. He began to drag back 
when the clown appeared and picked his weapon. The clown walked slowly to Bob with a 
diabolical grin on his face and madness in his eyes. There’s nothing that Bob could do because 
he was now at the clown’s mercy. Bob covered his face with his right arm like a shield when 
the clown got up the axe ready to give the final hit. Bob closed his eyes with great fear in his 
heart knowing that there wasn’t escape now. Sonly, 4 shoot were heard breaking the 
suspending silence. Bob heard a falling and opened his eyes slowly to look. There was Eugene 
standing in front with a gun. Smoke was coming out from the cannon and Bob guided his sight 
down to see that the clown was now in the floor with 4 smoking holes at his back. 


- Eugene, | tough you had leave. 
- Sorry for that, but | had to go back to take this gun from the dead cop’s hands. 


- Well, thanks. 


Bob stood up and didn’t look anything else around but the clown laying quiet in the floor. 
Eugene also looked at the clown’s body and let the gun felt in the floor. 


- Do you think he’s dead now? — Bob asked. 
- | guess. Nobody can survive to 4 shoots. 

- Let’s go home. Mom should be worry now. 
- Yeah. |’ll drive. 


After leave the store, Eugene drove the cops’ car. Eugene had also taken the keys from the 
policeman and that is how left the gas station taking Bob home. It passed 1 hour until get back 
to the neighborhood. Now the car was in front of Bob’s house, Bob opened the door and got 
out of the car. 


- What are you gonna do with this car? 

- Get rid of it. | will find a place to leave it and Bob, sorry for miss up your birthday. 
- Forget it. | will go bed and try to forget all this for tomorrow. 

- Good night, Bob. 


Eugene closed the car’s door a leave disappearing in the dark. Bob walked straight to the 
house and opened the door. Bob got inside and went to the living to see if his mother was still 
waiting for him. Bob found his mom sleeping in the sofa with the TV on. That is when he took 
the chance to go to up stares and get in his door. Bob took off his wet clothes and leaved them 
in the floor. Bob got dry his body with a towel and put some dry clothes on. Bob got into his 
bed, turned off the lights and got some sleep trying to forget the horror he had experienced. 


A new day became present and Bob had awake still remembering the experience he had with 
the clown. Bob left his room and went down stairs. His mom was there present waiting for his 
son remembering that 3 hours had gone since Bob’s leaving. 


- Where had you been? Bob. You didn’t come back 10 o’clock as you should. 
- It was raining, so | had to spend more time in Eugene’s house. 

- Why you didn’t phone me then? 

- | forgot it. I’m sorry. 


- You better be. | was worry about you, don’t you ever do that again. Now come to the kitchen. 
Breakfast is waiting. 


Bob went to the kitchen as his mother asked and he sat in the table. He found a dish with 2 
fried eggs and 2 bacon bars. It was shaped as a happy face, but Bob was not in the mood for 
such thing. Not after the last night experience. Bob took the folk and the knife and began to 
cut his meal in pieces. With the folk, took a piece of beacon and put it inside his mouth. He 
kept doing that with the rest of the meal chomping and swallowing the whole entire meal 


pieces on his mouth until finish it. Bob’s mom noticed that his son wasn’t shinning that 
morning and she wondered if something had happen to him. 


- Are you alright? Bob. 

- Yes, mom. 

- You don’t look joyful this morning. 

- It’s just... | slept too much. | came tired, that is all. 


Bob didn’t have something better to say, but he had to say something to get his mom worry. 
She was worry anyway, but Bob could not tell her the truth no matter. All that Bob could do 
now was avoid the subject. 


- Well, I’ll go see the news. | wanna know what the weatherman has to say. 


Bob’s mom left the kitchen, walked straight to the living room and once she got there, turned 
on the television and Bob heard something that called his attention. He though had heard 
somebody mention a gas station. Bob had already finished his breakfast, so he left the kitchen 
and went to the living room. His mom wasn’t there and knowing her well, Bob knew she was 
upstairs getting ready to go work. Bob watched TV and there was the reporter giving the next 
new: 


“In a gas station, 3 dead bodies were found this morning by the police after the commissioner 
called 2 of his officers and never came back. Those officers were found dead in the mentioned 
gas station. One of them, a woman with the head cut by half and the other one, a man with a 
great injury in his chest what it seems been work of an axe. The third body belongs to the 
salesman which head was cut off. The cams were destroyed, what make it impossible discover 
the facts that took place there last night. There’s not any sign about the murder or the weapon. 
The authorities believe that the murder escaped with the car that the deceased officers used to 
get to the station.” 


Bob could not believe what he was listening, but the worse thing was when the reporters 
explored the store with their cameras and for Bob’s greatest horror, the clown’s body was 
missing. The reporter mentioned 3 bodies instead of 4 and that is when Bob wondered if the 
clown was still alive when he and Eugene left the station, but that could not be possible. 
Eugene shot the clown 4 times and it was impossible that somebody could survive to 4 shoots. 
Bob wondered if Eugene knew about this, if he didn’t, then Bob should tell him. Bob walked to 
the door, opened and kept out of the house. Bob began to run worry for his friend, Eugene. He 
ran fast as he could with hope to find Eugene and tell him about the clown’s disappearing. 


After cross half neighborhood, Bob arrived to Eugene’s house and slew down. Bob walked to 
the door and when he put his left hand over the latch, Bob figured that the door was unlocked. 
Eugene’s parents always used to leave the house early, so Bob knew that Eugene was alone. 
Anyway, Eugene would never leave the door unlocked. Bob got into the house and walked 
slowly in pursuit of Eugene. The lights were off and there was a great silence. 


- Eugene! Are you here? — Bob called, but nobody answered. 


Bob explored from the living room to the backyard, but no signs of Eugene. Bob decided to 
climb the stairs to see if he was in his room. Bob could think that Eugene was still sleeping, 
because it was still early. Eugene was too mature to take care of himself in the house when his 
parents were out, but that doesn’t justify why the door was unlocked. Their parents would 
never forget lock the door, so Bob knew that something was wrong. Bob got upstairs and he 
leaded to Eugene’s room. The door seemed also been unlocked, so Bob pushed the door and 
when it opened, it revealed a scene that awoke once again the horror in Bob’s face. He found 
Eugene’s body chopped in pieces with his guts, visors and internal organs at sight. The room 
was painted with Eugene’s blood and Bob could not recognize his face, but he knew it was him. 
His remains where nothing more that chopped, grounded and teared flesh with broken bones, 
cloth pieces and the fresh visors unfastening the inside smell. It was so revolting and horrifying 
that Bob covered his mouth with his right hand having a strong urge to puke. Bob walked back 
slowly with take out his eyes from his friend’s bloody remains and collided with something that 
made him stop. Bob touched with his left hand what was stopping him and felt some wet and 
sticky cloth. Bob removed his hand from it at looked his palm. Bob noticed that his hand was 
stained with a mixture of blood and mud. Put his hand down and stayed freeze after hear a 
couple of words that came from backward and revealed all the puzzles inside Bob’s mine. The 
following words that heard were just the beginning of the true horror that Bob was about to 
experience: 


- Hello, birthday boy. 


The Bride 


You will think I’m crazy. You will think I’m a maniac or a psychopath, but what | did was for a 
good reason. A very good 1 no matter what you think. It all started in my brother’s funeral. | 
had been there and it was a dark raining day with grey clouds covering the blue sky and 
turning it into a day full of sadness with a cold feeling close to death. It was a perfect time for a 
funeral and as a cruel game of fate, there was a funeral indeed. My brother had 47 and his 
heart wasn’t in good condition. He never made exercise and he used to drink alcohol 
everything he dined. | think god was merciful, cuz my brother died while he slept. When | 
found him, | called 911 and of course he was dead already. | had to pay the funeral cuz my 
brother and me were alone in the world. Our parents died 3 years ago in a car accident and my 
brother wasn’t married. Me neither. Now he was gone and | was alone. All what | could do was 
standing there while the priest read the bible and here was me and some pals from work. We 
had never make friends in our work place. These people were present may because they felt 
pity. | was alone and | had nobody else who to share my life, but my brother’s dead was just 
the beginning of something worse that unleashed the following events than took place in this 
story. Just when the priest finished his speech and everyone walked to grave where the coffin 
was descending, | turned and | saw somebody who | had never seen before. That person was 
coming with a bunch of black roses and | noticed it was a women. A ghostlike woman who was 
emerging from the mist that was generated by the cold and moist rain. She was wearing a 
black dress and her hair was dark as night and her lips and fingernails were painted black. Her 
skin was white as pure snow and her face was pale with no signs of pink color in her cheeks. 
Her eyes were also black and for a moment | thought that she wasn’t a real woman. | thought 
she was some kind of angel of death who appeared to reclaims my brother’s soul. It was so 
unreal see her coming under the rain with her body getting wet and carrying those black roses. 
Her appearance even provoked fright in my heart, but as long she got closer, | realized that she 
was actually a real woman. But | wondered who she was. An acquaintance she was? Someone 
who my brother knew, perhaps? | didn’t know that. All what | knew was that she came by and 
stood in front of my brother’s grave. She threw the roses into the grave and then walked away. 
| couldn’t take out my eyes from her, because that woman was so surreal. What was doing a 
woman like that in the cemetery and in this grey day plagued by sadness and desolation? 
There was only one way to find it out. 


| decided to go after that woman and that is how it was. | followed her in the mist and | was 
still thinking that she was nothing more than a ghost. | hoped that she disappeared in the 
darkness, but her shade was still there walking among graves. She slew down and there is 
when | knew that she had heard my steps. | also stopped and she was only to some distance 
from me. We remained still under the rain and waited to she turned around to see me face to 
face. After some seconds, she turned and saw me. | looked at those black eyes and | knew she 
was also looking at me. We remained staring each other for a while until she spoke. 


- What do you want? 


There is when | discover that she wasn’t any ghost at all. She was a real human being and now 
| had to think what to say to her. | was a little nervous, so | had to say something to calm her 
down knowing that my presence made her feel stalked. 


- Sorry, it’s just.... | thought you were a ghost. — | felt stupid with that answer | gave. 
- Well, actually | am not. 

- The man who died there was my brother. 

- Seriously? Dan was your brother? 

- Yes, did you know him? 

- | did, but | never knew he had a brother. 


That surprised me, because Dan wasn’t with anybody else than me. It was strange meeting a 
woman who knew my brother. Perhaps she was someone from the different schools we were 
used to go, because we made so many friends there. We studied in 2 different schools because 
| was a bully and they decided to send me to another school. May Dan had friends that | never 
known. Of course, that wasn’t this town. We were born in Kansas and after finish High School, 
our family and we moved to Wisconsin. Besides Dan and | had so many friends that we 
couldn’t remember their names after so many years. May this girl was well know, but | can’t 
remember if she was with us during our childhood. Sometimes hurts when somebody lost his 
child memories. 


- Really? That is not strange, because we used to go to different schools in Kansas. He never 
had time to talk about me | guess 


- What is your name? 

- Brando, and you are... 

- Spectrella. 

- Spectrella, look, I’m so sorry if | made you feel uncomfortable. May you think | was a stalker? 
- That’s okay. I’m glad anyway to meet Dan’s brothers. 


| didn’t say anything in reply to that and Spectrella turned in front to walk away. | don’t know 
why, but there was something in this ghoulish girl that called my attention. | shouldn’t do it 
that day, but | couldn’t keep it in, so | opened my mouth to let fly the following words. 


- Wait, | don’t have anybody with me today. It was just and my brother and now that is gone, | 
need somebody to spend the day with. Spectrella, can | invite you to take a cup of coffee. 


Spectrella got still after hear me speak and when | finished my speech, she turned back to me 
to answer my request. 


- I'd love to. 


She gave a tiny smile at me and to be honest, that smile was a grin that of somehow made her 
look like a sort of phantasmagoric face that made me feel frightened and charmed at the same 
time. | shouldn’t ask her that, but something made me to. | wondered if it was that pale 
ghostly face what had captured my sight or maybe it had captured something more from me. 


Spectrella and | left the cemetery and | had the pleasure to take her on my car where she 
would be saving from the rain. Her body was moist and | had covered her with my coat to 
protect her from the cold in case she’d get a cold. | was at the wheel and Spectrella was 
looking through the window how the mist and the sky water covered the neighborhood. The 
thunders clapped and the road was a murky and creepy stage where perhaps the ghost could 
walk shaped as shades between the people. It was so surreal and so phantasmagoric that even 
some people who I|’d seen walking between the mists looked like nothing more than shades 
appearing and disappearing in the mist. Even my mysterious companion looked at the same 
way. She didn’t say a word at me. She stayed there in the next sit looked at the melancholic 
weather. | don’t know why | wanted to look at her, but | bore it until my vehicle get to a 
Starbuck store. It was the right place where Spectrella and | could chat. | stopped the car next 
to Starbuck and | got out of the car with my companion. We got into Starbuck and Spectrella 
took a sit while | walked straight to the cash box to ask for 2 hot cups of coffee for me and my 
guest. | waited for just 5 or 8 minutes till the cash girl gave me a tray with 2 cups of hot coffee, 
4 croissants and 2 tiny sugar packages. | took the tray to Spectrella’s place and | sat in front of 
her to drink and chat. 


- The coffee is hot. | will help you to get warm. 
- Brando, you are such a gentleman. 
- No, I’m not. 


| took a sip of coffee and before take a bit from the croissant | was holding in my right hand, | 
spat the following quote: 


- Tell me how you met Dan. He never had the chance to tell me anything about the friends he 
had. | can understand that, | also hadn’t such time. So, tell me. 


- Well, Dan and | used to be high school mates. | was 17 and Dan was the only boy in school 
who put his eyes on me. 


- Really? What do you mean with he was the only boy? 


- People had afraid of me. | always heard the kids saying stuffs about me like | was weird. | 
never had the desire of make friends. | always preferred to be alone writing poetry, reading my 
books and painting. 


- Which authors do you like to read? 
- Stephen King, Edgar Allan Poe, H.P. Lovecraft and some Ray Bradbury stories. 


- | see you are a very interesting girl. No wonder why nobody wanted to be by your side. The 
clever ones are always the lonesome ones. 


- May that is what attracted your brother’s attention. | was in literature class standing in front 
reading a poem | wrote and when finishing it, the teacher was proud of my work, but some 
kids looked at me with strange stares. They though my poem was creepy. 


- Do you remember the poem you wrote? 

- Certainly. | never forget it. 

- | would like to hear it. 

Spectrella let in the table the cup she was holding, breathed deeply and recited her poem: 
“When the moon glows above the dark sky 

That is when the human soul feels the dark 

It’s a feeling close to fright 


That freeze the beating heart 


When the soul feels that 
It realize that in something unhuman 
Strange entities from the dark 


That are shadows before the man’s eyes 


But the sensation rich the mind 

And the blood gets cold in the heart 
Makes you feel like you were high 
And then you become insane” 


The poem was so dark and ambiguous that revealed the reason of why those kids had afraid of 
her. Obviously she belonged to a gothic community and | don’t understand why | didn’t figure 
it out before. Her appearing and the black dress was evidence of it. 


- It’s too dark and creative | must admit it. It seems you know how to capture the sensation of 
fear in a piece of paper using the right words. 


- That’s my way to express the feeling that human being has to the unknown. Whatever, at the 
lunch time | was looking for a table to sit and eat. Some girls didn’t let me sit by their side and | 
I”, a“ 


also heard them called me “freak”, “weird girl’, “witch”, “frump” and even “Mortician”. 


- Yeah, kids use to be cruel some times. | guess you learned to stand it. 


- | did after meet Dan. He was alone in a table and he made me signals with his hand calling me 
and when | got closer, he asked me to sit by his side. Between all the kids from school, Dan was 
the only one who wanted my company. He did that cuz he said he loved my poem and after 
spent time together, we became friends. 


- Did you keep seeing him after school? 
- No, | had to leave for personal business. 


- | understand, after graduation and find some job; our friends left and took different paths. 
My brother and | were together again, but things changed after our parents died in a car 
accident. 


- What changed? 


- Dan was very depressed. We worked in accompany of insurances and I’m still working there, 
but Dan left it after our parents died and he began to drink and spent must part of time in the 
sofa watching TV. | took care of him until... 


- | so sorry for that. 

Spectrella extended her left hand and touched mine. 

- Dan was a good man. That’s why | came today to see him. 

- Why today? 

- | wanted to come back before, but | couldn’t. I’d choice a bad moment to come. 
- How did you know about the funeral? 


- Before leave, he told me where he lived and | remembered the address. When | went, | 
crossed with the mail man and he told me that Dan died. By chance he told where the funeral 
would take place. 


- Harriet, the Mail Man, yeah. He was the only one who knew very well Dan before me. 
- Really? 


- Indeed. Dan was Harriet’s favorite client. When Dan had to ask for a package or sent a 
message to the company for business, Harriet was the right guy. 


- Then Dan wasn’t as lonely as you though. 

- Yes, you are right. 

Spectrella finished her coffee and croissant and stood up. 
- Ok, now is time to go. 


- But where are you going to? 


- | don’t know. My old house has new owners, so | will look for some new place to live. 
However, thanks for the coffee. 


| remained in silence for a moment while Spectrella was walking to the way out. The water was 
still falling from the dark sky and | felt that would not be right leaving her alone under the rain. 
She could get sick and may she would not find any place to stay. So | called her name to stop 
her. 


- Spectrella, the weather doesn’t seem good at all. Why you don’t stay with me? 
Spectrella held still and turned her white face back to me to answer me. 
- Are you sure I’m not bothering you? 


- Of course no. Besides | don’t think you will find anywhere to stay and you can’t in weather 
like this. 


- Well, if you say so. 


| stood up, after finished my coffee and croisant of course, paid the bill and | took Spectrella to 
my car. | don’t know why came me up the idea of take Spectrella to my place. May because | 
wanted to be a gentleman and | didn’t wanted to leave her alone in the rain to get a cold or 
may was something else. 


As | said, | took Spectrella to my place. It was a traditional house rounded with a pretty garden 
and a little entrance. Who can | put it this way? Let’s say it was that usual house from the 50’s. 
Certainly was the house where Spectrella had come to visit and if | didn’t answer her or didn’t 
knew about her coming, that was because | was in the funeral waiting for the burring. 
Spectrella and | got out of the car walked straight to the house. | took the keys out of my 
pocket and opened the door. We got in the house and | took Spectrella to my room to find 
some dry clothes. We walked up stairs and entered into my room. Spectrella left the coat in a 
chair and | opened the wardrobe’s door to find some clothes. 


- Take out your clothes. I’ll try to find something for you. 
- Okay. 


| checked all the clothes that | had in the wardrobe, but | couldn’t find anything girlish for 
Spectrella. In spite of the fact that Dan and | were the only ones in the house, we never though 
in find wives for ourselves. May we should do it before and may that could have helped my 
brother to be still alive. Anyway, | looked everywhere, but nothing. 


- Sorry, but | don’t have anything for you. There are only man’s clothes. 
- It’s okay. Never mind. 
- Are you Sure you are fine? 


| turned back to see Spectrella and my body got still when | saw her. She had already removed 
her clothes and my eyes contemplated her body. She was still wearing her brassiere and pantie. 


They were black and | beheld her pale white body some dampish by the rain. Of somehow, she 
was still looking like a phantom. She was some kind of beautiful and gorgeous phantasmagoric 
being that made me feel attracted by her. My heart began to beat fast and | felt something 
hard down. | could not move and she walked straight to me. | don’t know why she did that, but 
| didn’t move any muscle. 


- Yes, | am fine. It was very gently from your part bring me here. | think nobody would do such 
thing like that. 


- That was the best thing | could do the only Dan’s friend who dared to come to his funeral. 
- You know, you remind me him. He used to be nice and kind with me when any else was. 


Spectrella stopped in front of me and | didn’t know what to do in that moment. She just looked 
at me with those big black eyes and they were like bighting black stones with some hypnotic 
power that | couldn’t fight back. Then | felt her skinny fingers touching my hands and finally 
she held my both hands. She got closer slowly, closed her eyes and | felt her black lips touching 
mines. | couldn’t help it, so | hugged her and accepted the kiss with pleasure. | felt her humid 
tongue getting inside my mouth and caressed it with mines getting inside her mouth and 
feeling all the slimy and warm mouths inside. Even | could touch her pearly whites with my 
tongue. | felt in the bed holding my companion with my arms. Now all what | wanted to do was 
taste and caress with passion this dark angel. She was a beautiful ghost and | didn’t want to let 
her go. She removed my clothes with her hands slowly and waited until she finished. We kept 
on kissing while | removed her brassiere and pantie. We were naked now and her cold wet 
body made my skin bristle. She touched me down with her left hand with | was pressing on her 
booty with both hands. | leaded my mouth to her neck where | caressed it with my tongue. | 
guided my tongue from her neck to her chest where | began to play with her breasts using my 
hands and tongue. | sucked her nipples and gave tender bites on them. | moved my left hand 
down where | began to caress her in the zone where life begins. She felt my fingers getting 
inside her. She was moaning and | kept on playing with her sex for a while until | posed myself 
over her and trusted my waist against hers. Our bodies became one in a cosmic moment and 
the thunderclaps joined us turning our moment into some kind of dark and surreal dream. This 
ghost girl now was mine and | didn’t let her go until the feeling reached me. The feeling to 
break myself free inside Spectrella’s inner being. | trusted faster as | could and Spectrella’s 
moans made the feeling stronger and | decided it was time to release it. So | gave a shout and | 
let myself break free inside Spectrella. | bet she could feel me releasing all my being inside her 
inner being. It was a beautiful sensation and now | felt like if my soul was leaving my body and 
got into Spectrella to mix up with her soul. | felt exhausted and our bodies were now sweated 
and warm. Spectrella hugged me and | felt her warm breath touching my skin. Obviously 
because her soul had also leave her body to join with mines. 


- Brando, that was so wonderful. 
- Yes it was. 
- I’m so glad | had found you. | was beginning to feel alone after Dan’s. 


- So |. Guess that we don’t have to be alone again. 


- Do you want me to be your... 

- Girlfriend? May we should do this taking some time. You still don’t know me. 
- | understand. At least you gave me a place to stay. 

- If you wanna live with me, then | agree. 


We sealed our convent with a tender kiss and the deal was done. Spectrella decided to live 
with me and | decided to keep her by my side. | thought that her company would fill the empty 
space that Dan had left in my soul. Her lips embracing mines and her sweet skin touching my 
body convinced me and after that experience lived under the depressing rain, my life was 
never gonna be the same again. 


Half year passed since the meeting between me and Spectrella. She moved to my house and 
we decided to start a life together. Her company made me forgets about Dan’s losing and this 
female phantom made me feel of somehow alive. Although there was something about her 
that was awaking in my mind the sensation that there was something more. Something darker 
and Spectrella’s eyes and behaving were giving me that idea. | didn’t know why. All what | 
could see her do was read, cook and paint. She used to walk around the house in silence like 
the ghost she looks to be. Even her painting gave me that sensation. All her art works were 
about dark forest, shadows, tombstones, tortured souls, etc. | knew that was her way to be, 
but something inside of me was telling that there was something else. | wanted to know what 
it was, but | didn’t know how to find it out. Wondered why this sensation was stalking me and 
why was had to fight it. Ungratefully | couldn’t figure it out until it was too late. The 
countdown began when | took the chance to ask Spectrella something that | felt | wanted to do 
no matter what this hunch was trying to tell me. | had to choice between my hunch and my 
asking. | chose the asking when it supposed | had to choice my hunch. 


Spectrella was in the kitchen preparing waffles and eggs and | appeared behind her. When 
seeing that she was preparing the breakfast on the dishes, | took the chance to walk straight to 
her and she turned just when | was in front of her face to face. 


- The breakfast is ready. — Spectrella said without surprise. 
- Yes, | know. Look, we spent a long of time together and there’s something | want to ask you. 
- Ok, ask me anything you want. 


| checked my pocket looking for something that would seal our fate. | found it and brought it 
out. | showed it to Spectrella when | gave my following sentence: 


- Spectrella, would you marry me? 


She shown me some impressing in her eyes and that was something pretty hard to believe. See 
some impressing in that ghostly face. | could see some bright in those dark eyes after the 
golden circle | was holding in my hand. She looked at me to give me an answer. 


- Yes, | will. — She said givin’ me a tiny smile. 


She laid both hands and my cheeks and came closer to give me a tender kiss. | accepted it and 
now we were going to seal our fate with this union. So, the next thing we had to do was go to 
the church to give the announcement. That is exactly what we did after the breakfast and 
leave our house. We had choice beautiful church almost from Dark Age and inside of it we 
could contemplate the wooden sittings, candles everywhere, great candelabrums in the roof 
and glass figures of Jesus Christ and the angels of God carved in those colorful glasses. The 
priest was in front waiting for us. He was a man kinda fatty, bald and with bearded. We 
stopped before him and he spoke. 


- Welcome to the house of God, my children. What can | help you? 
- My name is Brando and she is Spectrella. We plan to marry and we would like to do it here. 
- You chose the right place, my son. Follow me. 


My companion and | followed the priest to some downstairs that leaded us to an office. It was 
a nice room | have to confess. The priest sited behind his desk and we in front of it. 


- So, when you 2 decided take this path? 

- Today, sir. — Spectrella answered the question. 

- Tell me, are you already had relationships? 

That question was a little embarrassing, but | was the one who replied that. 

- We had, father. 

- Well, | suppose we can skip that part. Had you already chosen a date for the wedding? 
- No exactly. — Spectrella replied this time. 

- That’s okay. | had stuffs to do now, but I’m free tomorrow. 

- Then tomorrow will do. — | intervened 

- Good, any friends or someone to invite to the wedding? 


- No, we have no one to invite. Spectrella is alone and | don’t have a very social relationship 
with my work mates. 


- Well, then you will be the only ones in the wedding. | have no problem with private weddings. 
| made some ones before. Then, see you tomorrow. 


- Thanks, father. 


Me and the priest shacked hands and | leaved the holy church with Spectrella. We were now 
backing at the street and all we had to do now was get ready for tomorrow. Anyway, | had 
nothing to be worry about buy a suit. | had one in my closet that belonged to Dan. Spectrella 
by other way, she needed a dress and | was going to help her to find one. So we made our next 
stop in a store where we were received by a gently woman who seen us coming in. It was a 


kind young black girl with a charming smile and a long red hair. We stopped in front of her with 
some foolish smile to look gently and she talked to us. 


- Good morning, can | help you? 
- Yes, miss. I’m looking for some wedding dress for my bride. 
- Well, follow me. I’ve got something that you will love. 


We followed the girl’s steps and she had the kindness to show us a collection of dresses. 
Mostly of them were wonderful dresses of many colors. Some ones with big ribbons on their 
waists, some ones with long gloves and some ones with masquerades for costume parties. But 
the young girl showed us the ideal white dresses for wedding. 


- Here are the wedding dresses. You bride can try each one if she wants to. 
- | appreciate it, miss. — Spectrella replied this time. 
- The rooms are back side. 


Spectrella chose like 2 dresses she liked and went back to try each one. | waited outside for a 
couple of minutes and after that, Spectrella came out from the room wearing a dress that 
matched on her. It was a big and beautiful dress with white gloves, big ribbon back side and a 
veil on her head. Spectrella looked now like a beautiful ghost originated from heaven. This 
celestial phantasmagoric creature was going to be my wife and that was something pretty hard 
to believe. See her with that dress and the sunlight coming through the window touching her, 
was like some kind of dream that is only mention in poetry. | remained still for a moment 
looking at her and Spectrella woke me up from my trance with a question. 


- How do | look like? 

- You look.... Beautiful. 

- Ok, I’ll take this one. — Spectrella said to the miss. 
- Perfect. Cash or effective? 

- Cash. — | said. 


And so, Spectrella returned to change again and while | was in the cash box paying 3000S for 
the dress, Spectrella returned with her black clothes and the white dress between hands. She 
laid the dress on the table and the miss picked up the dress and save it in a big plastic bag. 
After paid the dress, Spectrella and | left the store. Now we were returning home in my car and 
all we could do now was waiting until tomorrow for the wedding. 


When getting home, Spectrella was downstairs reading while | was in my closet looking for my 
brother’s tuxedo. | looked everywhere between all the clothes | had. Soon, | realized that the 
tuxedo wasn’t there. | remembered that | had left my brother’s stuffs down in the basement. | 
closed the closet and left my room. | went down stairs and there was Spectrella sitting in the 
sofa holding a book. She saw me coming down and talked to me. 


- Did you find your tuxedo? 
- No, | just remember that | left it with Dan’s stuffs down in the basement. 
- Alright. Take your time, it’s still early. 


| walked to the basement’s door, extended my arm and opened it. It was almost dark, so | 
touched the left side switcher and turned on the lights. | went down stairs till reach the ground. 
| saved my brother’s stuffs in a couple of boxes and for luck, the boxes was on a wooden table 
in front of me. So | walked straight to them and when | got there, | opened the first box. The 
smartest thing | did was tag the boxes when | put them down here. The first box was a tag with 
the word “Clothes”. Inside the box | found what | was looking for between all that clothes. The 
tuxedo was traditionally black and it was perfect. | checked it and there was no mark. | went 
upstairs carrying the tuxedo and Spectrella was still there reading her book. 


- Spectrella, | found my brother’s tuxedo. 
- Finally, it seems to be in good shape. 

- It is. | will go to my room to try it. 

- Ok, you know | will be here. 


After that little chat, | climbed to my room to try the tuxedo. After get there, close the door, 
take out my clothes and put on the tuxedo, | stood in front of the mirror to look myself and the 
tuxedo had the right size. | was looking like all a gentleman and | smiled to enjoy the moment. 
My brother never had the chance to marry and | wonder why? After finish high school, he 
moved back to Kansas for a couple of months to find a job. The luck didn’t smile at him, cuz 
after 9 months; he came back to me disappointed. Something must have happen to him to 
come back with a grey face and | wonder why | didn’t ask him before. After put my hands in 
the pockets, | found something at the right one. | brought it out and | saw it was a letter. The 
door was closed with key in case that Spectrella got in before put the tuxedo on, so | took the 
chance to sit on the bed, open the letter and | began to read. The letter was about the days 
that Dan spent in Kansas and that was a blessing for me because Dan had never told me 
anything about the days he spent in Kansas and the story | read was a revelation about 
something related with my hunches. 


“What I’m writing here, is about something | wished that had never happen to me. May this 
words will help me to keep seal my sin and when | die, | know that | will stand before God to 
face my judgment. All | know is that my dear brother Brando and my parents must never know 
the truth about my sins, but this letter is just to keep this secret save because | can’t keep inside 
my mind. | met a beautiful girl named Spectrella and | must confess that | felt some attraction 
to her. We made plans about move on together after finish high school, but | didn’t have the 
courage to tell it to my family. Spectrella was a beautiful ghost girl, but her appearance 
inspired fear in many people. Even she made me feel that way until | met her human side. She 
was alone and | knew she needed somebody to share her life. | offered myself to her and she 
was agreed. After the graduation, | told to my brother and parents that !| will go back to Kansas 
to find a job. It was so painful lie to them, but | couldn’t tell them about Spectrella. May | 


should and | feel regretted. We moved on to Kansas and we find a cute hotel to live together. | 
found a job in a market as chaser and although the young man considered it as an awful job, | 
enjoyed it a lot. After some several months living together, | bought a ring on the way back 
home and | show it to Spectrella. | asked her to be my wife and she was agree. We planned our 
wedding for 1 week and it was something joyful for both of us. When the day of marry came, | 
did something terrible. It was something that would torment me until the end of my days. Just 
1 day after give the ring to Spectrella, | went to work in the market and there was a new casher 
who was going to work with us. Her name was Lisa and she was a very beautiful girl with green 
eyes, yellow her and she had an amazing body. The devil sent a woman to make me forget 
about Spectrella and how do ! know that? | felt in love with her and even | tried to fight it. The 
manager made us work together when we had to organize the merchandise. The temptation 
was too hard to resist, so | dared to talk with her and we began to date. Spectrella was too 
busy thinking about the wedding that she never noticed when | started to see Lisa in secret and 
even | went to her house where we began to have sex. | thought | could go on with this, but | 
was wrong. Spectrella was waiting for me in the church where we were going to get marry, 
but in that same day, Lisa invited me to visit her parents burring places. It was a long journey 
and | couldn’t leave her go alone. | went with Lisa to visit her parents and we left some white 
roses in their graves. After that, we went back home and the sun was hiding. It was by night 
already when we came back and | left Lisa in her house. | remembered the wedding at that 
moment and | ran to the church to find Spectrella, but when | got there, the priest was the only 
one there and when | asked him about Spectrella, he told me that she had already gone. | was 
so stupid for abandon her in the altar. | returned to our home where may she was waiting for 
me, but Spectrella wasn’t home neither. | started to wonder if she had left me or if she may go 
to a hotel angry. | didn’t know it, so | lay on bed to take some rest. | closed my eyes and felt to 
sleep. At the next morning, | woke up and Spectrella wasn’t home yet. | began to get worry, so | 
went to Lisa’s place to clear my mind. When | got there, | knocked the door, but it opened by 
itself at the first touch. Somebody left the door unlocked and | went in looking for Lisa. After 
look everywhere, | was afraid of never find her. Lisa could not go to work in that moment 
because it was still early. So | went upstairs to her room and | noticed the door was also 
unlocked and almost open. | opened it and when getting inside, | found a very horrible scene. 
Lisa’s body was on the bed with all her body covered with blood. The bed sheets and the walls 
were painted with her blood. Her body had being dismembered and her face was shattered 
with wounds that had being made with a white weapon. She had been left unrecognizing and | 
heard a voice calling my name. | looked back and there was Spectrella with her white bride 
dress stained with blood. Spectrella was holding a kitchen knife and there is when | realized 
that Spectrella found out about me and Lisa. She told me that she walked away from the 
church and saw me in the streets with Lisa. Spectrella followed Lisa to her house and she broke 
in to kill her. Spectrella was waiting for me to tell me everything. She wasn’t going to kill me, 
but as she was wearing gloves, no finger prints would be found except mines. | was the only 
one in Lisa’s house, so obviously the police would blame me. Spectrella walked away from me 
and told me something that | would never forget: “You can cheat a woman, but you can’t cheat 
God”. | didn’t understand that until left Kansas to escape from being accuse for Lisa’s murder 
and when | returned to Wisconsin, my parents died in a car accident, years later. There is when 
| knew that God had punished me to fall into temptation when | had to be a right husband. 
After that horrible event, | left the job | was working with my brother and soon, | discover that | 


have a heart sickness. This is the punishment that God had given to me when | began to date 
with Lisa and | betrayed Spectrella’s confidence. Now | see why Spectrella’s presence had 
become in something that stalked me since the day | met her. She was a dark angel who 
nobody can betray and if anybody does, she brings punishment. My heart is not good and | 
know | gonna die pretty soon, so that’s why | write this letter. If anybody meets Spectrella and 
falls under her phantasmagoric spell, beware cuz she can give you love and lust that later could 
be turn into a living nightmare. Never try to cheat her if you made her your bride or she will 
become in your personal demon that will stalk you until the day you die.” 


After finish the letter, | could understand now why Dan never told me the reason about his 
inner suffering. | was right when | said that Spectrella was an angel that came to reclaim Dan’s 
soul that day in the cemetery. Now | was feeling the same sensation that my brother felt about 
Spectrella. If Spectrella was really an angel of death, why she didn’t make me harm. May my 
brother went crazy after see Lisa’s chopped body and if it’s true, is very reasonable why 
Spectrella did what she did. Even some murders try to leave their crimes in the past and go on 
with their lives. Maybe that’s why Spectrella went to the funeral carrying flowers. 


However, this was a secret that | had to keep save even from Spectrella. In the closet | had a 
piggy bank where | was saving some dollars, so | walked to the closet and opened it. | looked 
inside and | found my little piggy bank. | put the letter inside of it through its line hole and | put 
the piggy bank back to the closet keeping it saved. Now without have to be worry about the 
letter, | walked to the door, unlocked it and left the room. This time | went down stairs to find 
Spectrella and show her myself wearing the tuxedo. Spectrella was still where she was and she 
stood up after see me coming. | stood before her and she contemplated my tuxedo. 


- So what you think? —| asked with a fake smile. 

- | think you look great with that tuxedo. — Spectrella answered with a tiny smile. 
- So, | guess we’re ready to get marry. 

- | just can’t wait to be your wife. 


Spectrella came closer and kissed me in my lips. | received the kiss with pleasure and hugged 
her, but | could not stop of think about Dan’s experience printed on that letter. Many doubts 
came up through my mind and | began to wonder if she was really dangerous. Tomorrow we 
were going to become in husband and wife and there was not turning back. All | could do now 
was keep going with this and don’t commit the same mistake that my brother did. 


The time had come and Spectrella and | were now in the church. Nobody else was present 
except us and the priest. Spectrella was wearing the dress she bought and | was wearing my 
brother’s tuxedo. The priest was giving a little speech he was reading in loud voice from the 
bible. | and my bride waited until he pronounced the questions we were waiting for. 


- Brando, do you accept Spectrella as your wife to love her, take care of her and be faithful to 
her until death pulls you apart? 


- | do. 


- And Spectrella, do you accept Brando as your husband to love him, take care of him and be 
faithful to him until death pulls you apart? 


- | do. 


- The by the name of almighty god and Jesus Christ our savior, now | pronounce you husband 
and wife. Now you can kiss the bride. 


| turned mi look to Spectrella, put my hands over the veil, put it up and after see Spectrella’s 
face, we came closer and joined our lips. The pact was sealed now and we left the church 
walking to our car. We didn’t have plans for any honeymoon in some place outside Wisconsin; 
put where we could go was something that we could choice tomorrow. The only thing we 
could do now was spent our happy day home. | was driving all the way back home and we 
skipped some minutes in get there. | got out of the car and opened the other side’s door. 
Spectrella came out and | took her in my arms carrying her to the house like a baby. She had 
her arms around my neck to don’t fall. | opened the door with one kick and we got inside. Keep 
carrying upstairs to my room and we fell on the bed kissing each other. | moved my head back 
and looked at those big eyes deeply. We remained looking each other for a minute until she 
spoke. 


- Are you happy now that we are married? 
- lam indeed. 

- And you will love forever no matter what? 
- | will. 


| kissed her once again and we were ready to make love once again, but | felt something down 
that stopped me. It was the sensation | always feel when | touch Spectrella, it was the 
sensation of expulse the impurity from my body. So, | moved my head back. 


- Excuse me; | have to go to the bathroom. 
- Ok, Brando. | will wait for you. 


| got up and left my room walking to the bathroom. | got there, got in, stood in front of the 
toilet, brought out my penis and | left the urine abandoned my body falling into the toilet. It 
took just a couple of seconds get rid of all that impurity from my kidneys. After that, | hid my 
member again, flushed the water and the toilet was clean again. | left the bathroom going back 
to my room where Spectrella was waiting for one more moment of passion and lust, but when 
| got there, | stopped and saw something that will be the beginning of the true problems. 
Spectrella was sitting in the bed with something in her hands. For my surprise, it was the letter. 
Spectrella was reading it and soon as she finished it, she leaded her look to me and spoke. 


- Where did you find this letter? — Spectrella asked me. 
- | was going to make you the same question. — | replied a little nervous. 


- You first. 


- Well, |.... | found it in this tuxedo in a pocket. 
- Why you never told me? 

- | think | was afraid. 

- Afraid of what? Of discover | killed a whore? 
- Just tell me, how did you find it, Spectrella? 


- Last night, when you were downstairs dinning, | came here and searched in your closet to 
find some perfume. | always save perfume in your closet. | dropped your piggy bank by 
accident and it broke in pieces. | picked up the pieces and your money to save them and there 
is when | found this letter. | didn’t have the courage to read it, so | save it in my dress and 
recently | began to read some parts. 


- Look, | know what my brother did to you was wrong, but kill that girl wasn’t the answer. 


- You think so? How would you feel if you find your wife in the arms of another man? Would 
you not do the same thing? 


- Probably, but I’m your husband now and | forget you for what you did. Let’s just forget about 
this, ok? 


- You should tell me about this letter. 
- May | should, but is okay now. 


| sat by Spectrella’s side and | extended my right arm touching her back to calm her down. She 
said nothing and | had to think about something to make forget the entire scene. So, | thought 
that maybe some champagne would help. 


- Why | don’t just bring some champagne and we drink something to forget this? 
- Alright. 
- Ok, I’ll already back. 


| stood up and walked away from my room leaving Spectrella alone. | went downstairs and 
walked to the kitchen. When | got there, | opened the cupboard and picked 2 wineglasses. | 
carried them in my left hand while | picked the champagne bottle from the table with my other 
hand. | was walking to the stairs thinking that this will make Spectrella forget about the letter, 
but | was having this awful sensation that may it wasn’t the right thing. My wife was a killer 
and it was a crime hiding somebody like that, but that wasn’t the reason of this feeling | had. 
The reason was that my brother was going thought a mental hell for what happened in Kansas. 
That tormented him until his death and | wasn’t sure if | wanted to live with that charge. Now 
that | found out the truth, | don’t if Spectrella will still trust in me or if | will still trust in her. 
Before the stairs | stopped and | wasn’t sure if | wanted to go up there now that Spectrella 
found the letter. To be honest, | was afraid. Afraid of what will happen and | felt that | had to 
do the right thing. So | went straight to the living room where there was a phone and a bonfire 


lighting the place off. | left the bottle and wineglasses on the crystal table. | picked up the 
phone and marked the police number. | had to tell them the truth because my brother 
suffered a lot since he met Spectrella and | had to make this so his soul would rest in peace. | 
was going to call the police to tell them that | had married with a killer and | would distract her 
until the police arriving. Just when | heard somebody answering the call, | was going to talk 
until | felt something hard hitting my head. | felt down with a headache and my sight was quite 
smothered. | got dizzy and could not see clearly who hit me. But | noticed somebody with a 
white dress walking to the bonfire and throwing a piece of paper into it. | began to recover my 
sight and | could see that piece of paper being consumed by fire. Then | leaded my look to the 
person who hit me in my head and it results that there was Spectrella hanging an iron stick. 
Certainly it was an iron stick that was next to the bonfire. Spectrella remained there staring at 
me and | was still dizzy. 


- | thought | could trust you. — She said to me. — All men are the same. First they say they love 
you and then, they stab you in the back. Sorry, my dear, but | cannot let you tell the police 
about me. You know too much. | began to think that we could live happily forever after, but 
that is just a fairy tale crap. | didn’t want anything of this, but | had to come down to see it with 
my own eyes. 


- Spectrella, you don’t have to do this. — | said begging. 


- | know, but you were about to betray me as Dan did and | have to run away again. I’m so 
sorry, Brando. Really | am, but | don’t wanna go to the jail. Our relationship has to end here. 


Spectrella showed me some sadness in those black eyes making me know that what she had to 
do was too painful to her. She wanted to begin a new life with me and now | missed up her 
chance. She wanted to go on with her life and this was the only way now that | had betrayed 
her. She raised the iron stick ready to give me one more hit, but | appreciated my own life to 
sacrifice it for Spectrella’s well-being. | stood up quickly and got myself over Spectrella pushing 
her against the wall. | put my hands over the iron stick trying from take it away from 
Spectrella’s hands, but she was bearing me and pushed me making me walk backward. We left 
the leaving room until get the kitchen. | collided against a chair and we both felt in the floor. 
Spectrella was over me and she tried to drive the iron stick through my face, but | grab it just in 
time. Spectrella was pulling with all her might while tears began to come out from her eyes. 
She still loved me, but it was too risky for her leave me lie knowing what | knew then. | also 
loved her although the way she made me feel and her ghost like appearance made me feel 
some fright and attraction at the same time. Something inside of me commanded me that | 
had to fight back. Obeying that, | kicked Spectrella’s belly getting her away on me. She collided 
against the cupboard and | stood up quickly. | looked back and | saw a kitchen ax between all 
the stuffs in the washer. | turned my look back to Spectrella and she was standing there 
looking me while her eyes were weeping. 


- |so sorry, my love. — She said to me in weep. — Forget me, but you had to die. | love you. 


- | love you too, Spectrella. — | answered. 


| ran to the washer and Spectrella followed my lead yelling in despair. | threw myself over the 
washer and picked the hatchet faster as | could. | turned back and Spectrella was just in front 
of me with the iron up ready to give me another hit. But | reacted fast and once that | had the 
hatchet in my left hand; | drove the blade through Spectrella’s face. She walked back 
screaming in pain while she had the blade stuck in her face. | saw how her white face was 
turning red when the blood began to shed. Spectrella put both hands over the hatchet’s 
handle and brought it out. The blood spilled and some drops touched my face. | could see the 
horror in her half cut face. It was an open wound that brought out tones of blood that covered 
her face and slipped by her neck till rich her breasts. The chest was now red and the blood 
kept going down panting the dress until leave a red line in the middle of the dress. With the 
less brain activity that Spectrella had, she screamed and ran in circles colliding against the 
chairs, table and wall leaving some blood stains in many parts of the room. Finally, she 
surrendered and felt dead in the floor. She made some shakings for a couple of seconds and 
her body finally got still. | stayed were | was for some seconds and | walked slowly to her to 
confirm that it was done. | stopped before her and kneeled. | put my arms around her and 
looked at her half cut face. | beheld that red painted face with its great wound and | really felt 
bad about her. She tried to kill me, but it was because her salvation. | still loved her and so, | 
left some tears come out from my eyes. Those tears felt and landed in that bloody face mixing 
up with the blood. | put my left hand behind her head to hold it and | came closer to give her 
the final kiss. My lips touched hers and | kept them joined for a minute. | moved my head back 
and now my lips were red. | could feel the taste of her blood in my mouth and | stayed there 
looking at her. Sonly, | felt a white light touching my face. | looked at that blinding light and | 
saw a Shape coming closer. That shape revealed itself slowly and when it was close enough, | 
could see it was a man hanging a flash light and wearing blue clothes. It was a policeman and 
he wasn’t alone. There were 4 more behind him and they were aiming me with their guns. 


- Put your hands up. — 1 of them said. 


| stood up slowly and rose my hands up. | got still while 1 of the policemen went behind me 
and held my hands. | felt his cuffs holding my hands and now | was his prisoner. 


- Young man, you are under arrest. — The policeman behind me said. 


They took me out of my house leaving my dead bride left in the kitchen over a puddle of blood. 
They took me to a police car where | was taken to the police department where | was 
interrogated. It wasn’t hard to discover that the police came after the call | made. As nobody 
answered them, they figured out that something was wrong and that’s why they decided to go 
to my house to see which the trouble was. Once | was in the interrogation room, there were 2 
cops that interrogate me. | told them everything about the funeral, my meeting with Spectrella, 
the time we spent together and the letter | found. | told everything just as I’m telling now. The 
letter was the only evidence about Spectrella’s crime and why | had to killer. The cops didn’t 
believe because when the searched the house, there was not letter. Obviously | remembered 
the paper that was burned in the bonfire. That is when | knew that Spectrella burned the letter 
to don’t leave any evidence. It was the only prove that | was telling the truth and now was 
missing. 


| was taken to the judgment where | told this story again, but as the letter was burned, there 
wasn’t any prove about my innocence. Even my work mates weren’t of much help. | told to the 
judge many time that what | did was in self-defense, but he and the jury didn’t believe me. The 
middles speared the new about what happened based on the conclusions that the police gave 
them. | was sentenced to life imprisonment and sent in the most secure prison in all Wisconsin. 


Now I’m in prison keeping my sentence and | wait that death reclaims me soon as be possible. 
What | did helped Dan to find peace in the other side, but now | had a price to pay. Now the 
weight that my brother had was on my shoulders. | spent many days in my dark cell were | can 
still see Spectrella. | don’t know if I’m dreaming or not when | see her in my cell, but she is 
there when I’m alone. Every night when the lights turns off, she appears with her white dress 
painted red with her blood and her half cut face looking at me. | can’t distinguish now what is 
real and what | not, but | see her in my cell. Now she tortures me in my mind and drags me 
crazy. Sometimes, even she gets undress and shows me her naked white body covered with 
blood. She gets over me and makes me make love to her while her half cut face opens and 
shows me her brains letting them fall and cover my face and body with blood while we are 
having sex. She makes me feel ecstasies and fright at the same time. In life she was a ghost 
who wanted to live as a human being and now in death, she is a ghost who stalks me and 
violates me when the guards are not taking care of me. 


My life as convict has turned now in a living nightmare and | can’t wake up. My bride is my 
only companion in the years that | will spend in my cell. | know she is with me because I’m 
cursed. When | meet her, | knew since the beginning that she would sent me to this void. She 
was who brought the suffering to my brother and | had to kill her to set his soul free. Now you 
know why | had to kill her. You think I’m crazy and even | think | dragged crazy, but who cares? 
The job is done and my brother Dan can rest in peace. | charge his weight now and that female 
ghost that had tormented him will not disturb his soul any more. Now she is with me and | will 
keep her with me till | die. We are both prisoners now, but my suffering will keep her away 
from innocent people. | know that you won’t understand me and you can think I’m crazy. The 
next years | pass in this hole | wonder if I’m really insane as the guards and doctors say. | don’t 
know that, but the only thing | know is that I’m still marry with this ghost named Spectrella and 
she won’t abandon me until the day | die. She’s my bride and my wife. Now she will stay with 
mein my cell forever and ever... and ever. 


